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Lord HAUGH TON. 


y Lox D, 


2-9 HEN I firſt deſign'd this Play, I 
found, or thought found, ſomewhat ſo 
W I moving in the Serious Part of it, and 
so pleaſant in the Comick, as might 
. 2 deſerve a more than ordinary Care in 
N 8 1 . 3 
De both: Accordingly, I us'd the beſt of 
Endeavour, in the Management of two Plots, 
different from each other, that it was not 
a the Talent of every Writer, to have made 
a Piece. Neither have I attempted other 
5 of the ſame Nature, in my Opinion, with 
ame Judgment; though with like Succeſs. 
though many Poets may ſuſpe& themſelves 
be Fondneſs and Partiality of Parents to their 
ol. V. * F 3 | youngeſt 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
oungeſt Children, yet I hope I may fl, 
Cones from this Rule, becauſe I kom ny þ 
too well to be ever ſatisfied with my own (y 
ceptions, which have ſeldom reach'd to this! 
dea's that I had within me: and conſequenth, 
preſume I may have Liberty to judge whn 
write more or leſs pardonably, as an corn 
Marks-man may know certainly when he { 
leſs wide at what he aims. Beſides, the Care a 
Pains I have beſtowed on this beyond my a 
| Tragi-comedies, may reaſonably make the We 
. 2 5g that either I can do nothing toll 
or that this Poem is not much amiſs. Few oy 
Pictures have been finiſh'd at one Sitting; nah 
can a true juſt Play, which is to bear the Te 
Ages, be produc'd at a Heat, or by the Fan: 
Fancy, without the Maturity of Judgment, | 
my own Part, I have both ſo juſt a Diffidenc 
my felf, and ſo great a Reverence for my A 
ence, that I dare venture nothing without af 
Examination; and am as much aſham'd to 0 
looſe indigeſted Play upon the Publick, as 1 
be to offer Braſs Money in a Payment: Fort 
it ſhou'd be taken, (as it is too often on the dg 
yet it would be found in the ſecond Telling: 4 
a judicious Reader will diſcover in his Cloſtt 
traſhy Stuff, whoſe Glittering deceiv'd him in 
Action. I have often heard the Stationer fil 
in his Shop, and wiſhing for thoſe Hands to 
off his melancholy Bargain, which clapp'd its f 
formance on the Stage. In a Play-houſe el 
Thing contributes to impoſe upon the Judgm: 
the Lights, the Scenes, the Habits, and, a 
all, the Grace of Action, which is common)! 
beſt where there is the moſt Need of it, fu 
the Audience, and caſt a Miſt upon their Und 
ſtandings; not unlike the Din of a Jug 
who is always ſtaring us in the Face, and d 
whelming us with Gibberiſh, only that be ; 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
the Opportunity of making the cleaner Con- 
ance of his Trick. But theſe falſe Beauties of 
Stage are no more laſting than a Rain- bow; 
en the Actor ceaſes to ſhine upon them, when 
gilds them no longer with his Reflection, they 
n in a twinkling. I have ſometimes won- 
d, in the Reading, what was become of thoſe 
ing Colours which amaz'd me in Buffy Dam- 
5 upon the Theatre: but when I had taken up 
it I ſuppos'd a fallen Star, I found I had been 
n'd with a Jelly: nothing but a cold, dull 
6, which glitter'd no longer than it was ſhoot- 
A dwarfiſh Thought dreſs'd up in 3 
Words, Repetition in abundance, Looſeneſs of 
preflion, and groſs Hyperboles; the Senſe of 
Line expanded prodigiouſly into ten : and, 
ſum up all, uncorrect Engliſb, and a hideous 
le of falſe Poetry, and true Nonſenſe ; or 
beſt, a Scantling of Wit which lay 1 
e, and groaning beneath a Heap of Rubbiſh, 
famous modern Poet us'd to ſacrifice every 
a Statius to Virgil's Manes: and I have In- 
nation enough to burn a Dambeys N 
the Memory of Fohnſon. But now, my Lord, 
ſenſible, perhaps too late, that I have gone 
ar: for I remember ſome Verſes of my own 
trimin and Almanzor which cry Vengeance 
dn me for their Extravagance, and which I 
h heartily in the ſame Fire with Status and 
man: All I can ſay for thoſe Pa 
ich are, I hope, not many, is, that I knew 
were bad enough to pleaſe, even when 1 
ite them : But I repent of them amongſt my 
: and if any of their Fellows intru 3 
ance into my preſent Writings, I draw a Stroke 
call thoſe Dalilah's of the Rae! and am 


Wd I will ſettle my ſelf no Reputation by 

Applauſe of Fools. *Tis not that I am mor- 

1 to all Ambition, but I ſcorn as much to 
3 1 take 


The Epifile Dedicatory. 
take. it from half-witted Judges, as I hoy} y 
raiſe an Eftate by cheating of Bubbles. Nede 
do T diſcommend the Jofty' Style in Trax 
which is naturally pompous and magnificent: l 
nothing is truly ſublime, that 'is not juſt and 
per. If the Ancients had judg'd by the fan 
Meaſures which a common Reader takes, thy 
had concluded Sratius to have written higher thy 
Virgil, tor, | | 


du ſuperimpoſito moles geminata Cel 
earries a more thundering kind of Sound, than 
Tityre tu patulæ recubans ſub tegmine fugi: 


Yet Virgil had all the Majeſty of a lawful Prin 
and Statius only the Bluſtering of a Tyrant. l. 
when Men affect a Virtue which they cam 
reach, they fall into a Vice, which bears the 
eſt Reſemblance to it. Thus an injudicious Ic 
who aims at Loftineſs, runs eaſily” into the ſn 
ling puffy Stile, becauſe it looks like Greatnt 
I remembe: when I was a Boy, I thought 
mitable Spencer a mean Poet, in Compariſon ( 
Silveſter's Dubartas and was rapt into an Eci 


when I read theſe Lines: 


— 


* Naw then the Winters keener Breath began 
To cmftalize the Baltick Ocean; — 
yp os 7 glaze the Lakes, to bridle up the Floods, 
Aud perriwig with Snow the bald-pate Mobs, 


I am much deceiv'd if this be not abomint 
Fuſtian, that is, Thoughts and Words ill bt 
and without the 'leaſt Relation to each other; 
I dare not anſwer for an Audience, that 
Wark not clap it on the Stage: ſo little Vi 
there is to be given to the common Cry, 


* 
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ing but Madneſs can pleaſe Mad-men, and a 
t muſt be of a Piece with the Spectators, to 
\ 2 Reputation with them. But, as in a Room, 
riv'd for State, the Height of the Roof {hou'd 
2 Proportion to the Area; fo, in the Height- 
ps of Poetry, the Strength and Vehemence of 
urs ſhou'd be ſuited to the Occaſion, the Sub- 
and the Perſons. All beyond this is mon- 
Wus: tis out of Nature, tis an Excreſcence, and 
i living Part of Poetry. I had not ſaid thus 
Ich, if ſome young Gallants, who pretend to 
Bticiſm, had not told me, that this Tragi-co- 
y wanted the Dignity of Style: but, as a Man, 
is charg'd with a Crime of which he thinks 
ſelf innocent, is apt to be too eager in his own 
ence; ſo perhaps I have vindicated my Play 
more Partiality than IT ought, or than ſuch 
[rife can deſerve. Yet, whatever Beauties it 
y want, *tis free at leaſt from the Groſſneſs of 
e Faults I mention'd: What Credit it has 
d upon the Stage, I value no farther than in 
ference to my Profit, and the Satisſaction I had, 
ſeeing it repreſented with all the Juſtneſs and 
cefulneſs of Action. But as *tis my Intereſt to 
ale my Audience, ſo 'tis my Ambition, to be 
That Iam ſure is the more laſting and the 
ler Deſign: for the Propriety of Thoughts and 
ods, which are the hidden Beauties of a Play, 
but confus'dly judg'd in the Vehemence of Ac- 
: All things are there beheld, as in a haſty 
on, where the Objects only glide before the 
e, and diſappear. The moſt diſcerning Critick 
| judge no more of theſe ſilent Graces in the 
wn, than he who rides Poſt through an un- 

wn Country can diſtinguiſh the Situation of 
es, and the Nature of the Soil. The Purity of 
aſe, the Clearneſs of Conception and Expreflion, 
boldneſs maintain'd to Majeſty, the Significan- | 
and Sound of Words, not ſtrain'd into Bom- 
F. 5 baſt, 


\\ 
. 
Aj 
\ [ 
| 
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baſt, but juſtly. elevated; in ſhort, thoſe 1 
0 
but for the worſe, muſt of Neceſſity eſcape oy 


neither indeed is it poſſible to avoid them in 2 ff 


and to break a Rule for the Pleaſure of Vale 
The Truth is, the Audience are grown weary 


lighten'd with a Courſe of Mirth. For the Fel 
for a ſeveral Genius is requir'd to either Wa 
and without both of 'em, a Man, in my Opinu 
trivial an Undertaking, to make a Tragedy end n 
Ihe Dagger and the Cup of Poiſon are always n 


mity, and then by probable Means to recover i 
will require the Art and Judgment of a Writer; it 


* * * vo * 
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Words and Thoughts, which cannot be chay{, 


tranſient View upon the Theatre: and yet wy 
out all theſe a Play may take. For, if either t 
Story move us, or the Actor help the Lameneßi 
it with his Performance, or now and then 2 0 
tering Beam of Wit or Paſſion ſtrike through 
Obſcurity of the Poem, any of theſe are utc 
to effect a preſent Liking, but not to fix a H 
Admiration; for nothing but Truth can long on 
tinue ; and Time is the ſureſt Judge of Truth, | 
am not vain enough to think I have left no Fah 
in this, which that "Touchſtone will not diſco 


of this Nature. There are evidently two Ad 
in it: but it will be clear to any judicious My 
that with half the Pains I could have rais'd a P. 


from either of them: for this Time I ſatisfy d 
Humour, which was to tack two Plays together 


continu'd melancholy Scenes: and I dare ventit 
to propheſy, that few Tragedies, except thoſe i 
Verſe, ſhall ſucceed in this Age, if they are nd 
is too dull and ſolemn without the Fiddles. Bi 
how difficult a Task this is, will ſoon be try" 
is but half a Poet for the Stage. Neither 1 it 


pily ; for *tis more difficult to ſave than tis to k 


Readineſs ; but to bring the Action to the laſt Eun 


colt him many a Pang in the Performance. 


” 
War, by Vu er —— 0 
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now, My Lord, I muſt confeſs that what 1 
Ne written, looks more like a Preface, than a De- 
tion ; and truely it was thus far my Deſign, that 
Night entertain you with ſome what in my own Art, 
ich might be more worthy of a noble Mind, than 
tale exploded Trick of fulſome Panegyricks. 
is difficult to write juſtly on any thing, but almoſt 
poſſible in Praiſe, I ſhall therefore wave ſo nice a 
ect; and only tell you, that in recommending a 
weftant Play to a Proteſtant Patron, as I do my 
an Honour, ſo I do your Noble Family a Right, 
jo have been always eminent in the Support and Fa- 
rof our Religion and Liberties. And if the Pro- 
ſes of your Youth, your Education at home, and 
Experience abroad, deceive me not, the Prin- 
les you have embrac'd are ſuch, as will no way 
generate from your Anceſtors, but refreſh their 
emory in the Minds of all true Engliſpmen, and re- 
their Luſtre in your Perſon ; which, My Lord, 
not more the Wiſh, than it is the conſtant 
pectation of 9 8 


Your Lordſhip's 


Moſt Obedient, Faithful S rant, 
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N OW Luck for us, and a kind hearty Pit; 
For he who pleaſes, never fails of Wit : 
Honour is yours; 
And you, like Kings at City-Treats beflow it 
The W riter kneels, and is bid riſe a Poet : 
But you are fickle Sovereigns, to eur Sorrow, 
Thu dubb to-day, and hang a Man to-morrow : 
You cry the ſame Senſe up, and diwn again, 
Fuſl like Braſs-Money once a Year in Spain: 
Take you i th Mood, what e' er baſe Metal come, 
You coin as faſt as Groats at Bromingham : 
Though tis no more like Senſe in ancient Plays, 
Than Rome's Religion like St. Peter's Days. 
In ſhort, ſo feift your Fudgments turn and Wind, 
You caft our fleeteſi Wits a Mile behind. 
were well your Fudements but in Plays did range, 
But ev'n your Follies and Debauches change 
With ſuch a Whirl, the Poets of your Age 
Are tir d, and cannot ſcore em on the Stage, 
Unleſs each Vice in Short-hand they endite, 
Bu'n as notch Prentices whole Sermons wwrite. 

We heawy Holianders no Vices know, 

Fut what they ud a hundred Years ago; 
Like honeſt Plants, where they were ſlack, they grow 
They cheat, but jlill from cheating Sires they come 3 
They drink, but they avere chriſt ned firſt in Mum. 


PIES * 


* 
ir patrimonial Shth the Spaniards keep, 

Philip fr taught Philip how to Neep. 

French and ve ſtill change, but here's the Curſe, 
WW, chance for better, and we change for worſe; 
le up our old Trade of Conquering, 
ue are taking theirs, to dance and ſing: 
Fatbers did, for Change, to France repair, 
hey, for Change, will try our Engliſh Air: 

Children, when they throw one Toy away, 
Bait more fooliſh Gewgawv comes in Play: 
ve, groaun penitent, on ſerious Thinking, 
ve Whoring, and deveutly fall to Drinking. 
turing the Watch grows oat-of Faſhion Wit 
v ave ſet up for Tilling in the Pit, pgs 
re "tis agreed by Bullies, Chicken-hearted, 
eb, the Ladies firſt, and then be parted. 
air Attempt has twice or thrice been made, | 
hire Night Marth rers, and make Death a Trade. 


en Murther's out, what Vice can we advance ? 


bi the new-found Pois'ning Trick of France: 
; when their Art of Rats-bane wwe have ger, 
May of Thanks, we'll ſend em ver our Plot. 
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Dramatis Perſons. 


TORRISMOND, 
BERTRAN, 
AL RHONso, 


Lo RENZ o, his Son, 


RAT MON Dp, 
PEDRO, 
GoMEz, 


Dominick, the Spam F 


WOMEN. 


Lzoxora, Queen of 4rrager, 
TERESA, Woman to Leonora, 
Elvira, Wife to Gomez, 


M E N. 


Mr. Underhill 


Mr. Bettoin, 
Mr. William, 
Mr. Within, 
Mr. Smith, 
Mr. Gillny. 


Mr. Note, 
Mr. Lee, 


Mrs. Berry, 
Mrs. Crofts 
Mrs. Betteritt 
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ACTI scENE TL 


phonſo and Pedro meet, with Soldiers on each 
Side, Drums, &c. 


ALF u U O. 


40. 2 T AND: give the Word. 
— Ped. The Queen of Arragon. 
1 & Alph. Pedro? — how goes the Night? 


ls Ped. She wears apace. 


it 
0; 07 * 
1 88 


Moo will. 
utmoſt Forces on n this next Aſſault, 
uin a Queen and Kingdom. 
Fd. Pox o this Lion- way of Wooing, though: 
Pe Queen flirring yet ? 
* She has not been abed, but in her Chapel 
Night devoutly watch'd, and brib'd the Saints 
ows for her Deliverance. 
ud. O! Alphonſo, © | 
Ir they come too late: Her F ather 8 8 
Navy on her, and weigh down her Prayers. 


- 


Fi op Then welcome Day-light; ; Wy 
_ have warm work on t: . 
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136 The SPANISH FRYAR, 
A Crown uſurp'd; a lawful King depos'd, 
mere held, debarr'd the common Light; 
His Children murther'd, and his Friends deſtroy'd; 
What can we leſs expect than what we feel; 
And we fear will follow ? 

Alþh. Heav'n avert it! [Ben 

Ped, Then Heav'n muſt not be Heav'n. Judge te 
By what has paſs'd. Th' Uſurper joy'd not long 
His ill-got Crown! *Tis true, he dy'd in Peace: 
 Unriddle that, ye Pow'rs ; but left his Daughter, 
Our preſent Queen, ingag'd upon his Death-hed, 
To marry with young Ber tran, whoſe curs'd Father 
Had help'd to make him great. 
Hence, you well know, this fatal War aroſe: 
Becauſe the Meor Abdalla, with whoſe Troops 
Th' Uſurper gain'd the Kingdom, was refas'd, 
And, as an Infidel, his Leve deſpis'd. | 
Apb. Well, we are Soldiers, Pedro, and, like Laute 
Plead for our Pay. _ . 

Ped. A good Cauſe wou'd do well though; 
It gives my Sword an Edge. You ſee this Berta 
Has now three times been beaten by the Moors: 
What Hope we have is in young Torr:i/mond, 
' Your Brotier's Son. | 

Alph. He's a ſucceſsful Warrior, 
And has the Soldiers Hearts: Upon the Skirts 
Of Arragon our ſquander'd Troops he rallies: 
Our Watchmen from the Tow'rs with longing Eyes 
Expect his ſwift Arrival. 1 a 
Ped. It muſt be ſwift, or it will come too late. 

Albb. No more: — Duke Bertran. 

Po Enter Bertran attended. 

Bert. Relieve the Centries that have watch'd all N 
[To Ped.] Now, Colonel, have you diſpos d your Me 
That you ſtand idle here? ! 
Ped. Mine are drawn off, 
To take a ſhort Repoſe. 
Bert. Short let it be, 5 
For, from the Mooriſo Camp, this Hour and mot, 
There has been heard a diſtant humming Noise, 
Like Bees diſturb'd, and arming in their Hives 
What Courage in our Soldiers? Speak ! What Hop 


1 
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% As much as when Phyſicians ſhake their Heads, 
bid their dying Patient think of Heaven. Pg: 
Walls are thinly mann'd : our beſt Men ſlain: 
reſt, an heartleſs Number, ſpent with Watching, 
| haraſsd out with Duty. WT 5 
„,, Good-night all then. . 47 1 
. Nay, for my Part, 'tis but a ſingle Life 
Nee to loſe : I'll plant my Colours down 
che Mid-breach, and by em fix my Foot: 

a ſhort Soldier's Pray'r, to ſpare the Trouble 
Emy few Friends above; and then expect 
e next fair Bullet. | 1 8 
%. Never was known a Night of ſuch Diſtraction: 

ile ſo confus'd and dreadful : juſtling Crowds, _ 
it run, and know not whither : Torches gliding, 
Ke Meteors, by each other in the Streets. 

Pd. 1 met a reverend, fat, old, gouty Fryar ; 
th a Paunch ſwoll'n ſo high, his double Chin 
ght reſt upon't: A true Son of the Church; 
colour'd, and well thriven on his Trade, 
ne puffing with his greazy bald-pate Choir, 
| fumbling o'er his Beads, in ſuch an Agony, 
told 'em falſe, for Fear: About his Neck 
ere hung a Wench ; the Label of his Function: 
om he ſhook oF, i'faith, methought, unkindly. 
leems the holy Stallion durſt not ſcore _ b 
pther Sin before he left the World. 

2 Enter a Captain. 
apt. To Arms, my Lord, to Arms! 5 
the Moors Camp the Noiſe grows louder ſtill: 
ting of Armour, Trumpets, Drums and Ataballes; 
L ſometimes Peals of Shouts that rend the Heav'ns, 
e Victory: Then Groans again, and Howlings, 
e thoſe of vanquiſh'd Men; But every Echo 
WE fainter off; and dies in diſtant Sounds. 

* Some falſe Attack: expect on th' other Side: 
to the Gunners on St. Fage's Tow'r ; Bid 'em, for 
their Cannon lower On my Soul. [ Shame, 
e all corrupted with the Gold of Barbary 


* » 5 


gary over, and not hurt the Moor. 5 
Enter a ſecond Captain,  _ 5 
Cejt, M Lord, here's freſh Intelligence EVAL . 


FA 
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is TVTheSranitsn Farrar 
| Our Army, led by Valiant Torri/mond, 
Is now in hot Engagement with the Moors; 
*Tis faid, within their Trenches. 
Bert. I think all Fortune is reſerv'd for him. 
He might have ſent us Word though ; 
And then we cou'd have favour'd his Attemp 
With Sallies from the Town | 
Alph. It cou'd not be: Ek 
We were ſo cloſe block'd up, that none cou'd peep 
Upon the Walls and live: But yet tis time 
Bert. No, 'tis too late; I will not hazard it; 
On Pain of Death, let no Man dare to ſally. 
Ped. ( Afide.] Oh Envy, Envy, how it works wilt 
How now! What means this Show? [tal 
„ ; 
The Queen is going to the great Cathedral, 4 
To pray for eur Succeſs againſt the Moors. Hy 
Ped. Very good: She uſurps the Throne; keeys twill 
old King in Priſon ; and, at the fame time, is pa 
for a Bleſſing: Oh Religion and Roguery, how the ol 
together! 33 
[4 Proceſſion of "dh and Chorifters in II bits wil 
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Tapert, follow'd by the Quten and Ladies, got 
the Stage: the Choriflers ſinging, 


Tool down, ye Bleſs'd above, took down, . | 
| Behold our weeping Matrons Tears, 
Behold our tender Virgins Fears, 
And with Succeſs our Armies crown. 


' Look down, ye Bleſi d above, lool down: 
Oh! fave us, ſave us, and our State rem 
For Pty, Pity, Py, Ve implore . 7, 
For Pity, Pity, Pity, wwe implore. | 


[The P 1 oreffon goes off; and ſnout within. ll 


Enter Lorenzo, who kneels to Alphonſo. 
Bert. to Alph. A joyful Cry; and ſee your _ 
mers: Good News, kind Heavin! J 
Ahhh. to Lor. O welcome. welcome! is the C 1 
How near our Army ? when ſhall we be ſuccour's y 
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nue ve ſuccour'd ? are the Moors remov'd ? 
er theſe Queſtions firſt, and then a thouſand more; 
wer em all together. | 
,. Yes, when I have a thouſand Tongues, I will. 
e General's well; his Army too is ſafe 
viggory can make em: The Moors King 
gte enough, I warrant him, for one. | 
Daun of Day our General cleft his Pate, 
okt of his woollen Night-cap : A flight Wound: 
3, on he may recover. 
Ab. Thou reviv'ſt me. ; | 
Pe. By my Computation now, the Victory was 
a before the Proceſſion was made for it, and yet it 
RW! go hard but the Prieſts will make a Miracle on't. 
WT L174. Yes faith; we came like bold intruding Gueſts, 
d took 'em unprepar'd to give us Welcome: 
Wheir Scouts we kava, then found their Body ſleeping ; 
Ind as they lay confus'd, we ſtumbled o'er em, 
i d took what Joint came next, Arms, Heads, or Legs, 
1 ncw hat undecently : But when Men want Light, 
ee make but bungling Work. 
Bert. VIl to the Queen, 
ad bear the News. 5 
ed. That's young Lorenxo's Duty. 
Vert. I'll ſpare his Trouble. 
Wis Torri/mond begins to grow too faſt; 5 
We mult be mine, or ruin d. [Aldi. 
Lor. Pedro a Word: [whiſper] UE x. Bertran. 
Abb. How ſwift he ſhot away ! I find it ſtung him, 
pight of his Diſſembling. 
To Lorenxo.] How many ef the Enemy are ſlain ? 
„ Lor. Troth, Sir, we were in haſte, and cou'd not ſtay 
Þ (core the Men we kill'd ; but there they lie, 
El! ſend our Women out to take the Tale; 
tere's Circumciſion in abundance for em. | 0] 
1 [Turns to Pedro again. 
ph. How far did you purſue 'em ? | 
Lor. Some few Miles. 5 
ot 0 Pedro.) Good Store of Harlots, ſay you, and dog- 
ü bey muſt be had, and ſpeedily; cheap? 
u kept a tedious Faſt. Whiſper again. 
dt 10. When will he make his Entry ? ke Gelerves 


f 
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+ FOE 


Ha, Boy, what ſay'ſt thou? 


; Pluck'd from Moors Ears. | 


' Looks fright not Men: The General has ſeen Myr 
With as bad Faces, no Diſpraiſe to Bertran's. 


O here they come, 


on tube other ; They embrace, Bertran bowing lu. 


1 ted: PHe'en go loſe my ſelf in ſome blind Alley, al 
| try if any courteous Damſel will think me worth, 
+ finding. 5 Ex. Lorem 


And Heav'n can hear no other Name but yours. 


Such Triumphs as were giv'n by ancient Rome: | 


Lor. As you ſay, Sir, That Rome was very ancient= 
[To Pedro. ] I leave the Choice to you; fair, black 
Let her but have a Noſe: - And you may tell her U 
I'm rich in Jewels, Rings, and bobbing Pearls 


Alph. Lorenæo. 

Lor. Somewhat buſy 
About Affairs relating to the Public. 
A ſeaſonable Girl, juſt in the Nick now I I f 
ee 1 OI [ Trumpets withy 
Ped. I hear the General's Trumpet. : Stand and nat 
How he will be receiv'd ; I fear, but coldly : 
There hung a Cloud, methought, on Bertrams Bm! 
Tor. Then look to ſee a Storm on Torriſmond's; 


Ped. Twas rumour'd in the Camp he loves the Quit 
Lor. He drinks her Health devoutly. 
Alph.That may breed bad Blood *twixt him and Beru 
Ped. Yes, in private : | 
But Bertran has taught the Arts of Court, 
'To gild a Face with Smiles, and leer a Man to Run, 


Enter Torriſmond and Officers on one Side, Bertran att 


Juſt as I propheſy d ; „„ 
Tor. Death and Hell, he laughs at him: — in's Fat 
* Ped. O you miſtake him; *twas an humble Grit, 
The fawning.Joy of Courtiers and of Dogs. 

Lor. [Afide. ] Here are nothing but Lyes to be ex 


Abb. Now he begins to open. Ä 
: ; Your Country reſcu'd, and your Queen relier' 
A glorious. Conqueſt, noble Torri/mond / 8 
The People e the Skies with loud Applauſe, 
The thronging Crowds preſs on you as you paß, 

And with their eager Joy make Triumph flow. 10 


* 


— 
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My Lord, I have no Taſte 

copular Applauſe ; the noiſy Praiſe 

iddy Crowds, as changeable as Winds; 

vehement, and ſtill without a Cauſe : 

ants to Chance, and blowing in the Tide 

ſwoln Succeſs ; but veering with its Ebb, 

ves the Channel dry. | 

rt. $0 young a Stoick ! | 

ur. You wrong me, if you think I'II ſell one Drop 

hin theſe Veins for Pageants : But let Honour 

for my Blood, and ſſuice it into Streams; 

Fortune looſe again to my Purſuit, 

let me hunt her through embattel'd Foes, 

Luſty Plains, amidſt the Cannons Roar, 

e will I be the firſt. DET 
ert. I'll try him farther — [ Aide. 

poſe th' aſſembled States of Arragon | 

ree a Statue to you thus inſcrib'd, . 175 66.8 

o Torriſmond, who freed his native Land. [to find 

[þ. to Ped. Mark how he ſounds and fathoms him, 

# Shallows of his Soul! [ | Os 
gert. The juſt Applauſe LED 

God-like Senates, is the Stamp of Virtue, _ 

ich makes it paſs unqueſtion'd through the World, 

le Honours you deſerve ; nor ſhall my Suffrage 

iſt to fix em on you. If refus'd, | 

brand us all with black Ingratitude : _ 

times to come ſhall ſay, Our Spain, like Rome, 

fleets her Champions after noble Acts, 

lets their Laurels wither on their Heads. 

rr. A Statue, for a Battle blindly fought, | 

fre Darkneſs and Surprize made Conqueſt cheap! 
re Virtue borrow'd but the Arms of Chance, 
truck a random Blow! *T'was Fertune's Work, 
Fortune take the Praiſe. | ; 13 

% A 1 4:59 11] 

e firſt Fame : Virtue without Succeſs | 

fair Picture ſhewn by an ill Light, 

lucky Men are Favourites of Heaven: +0 

nom ſhould Kings eſteem above Heaven's Darlings? 
Fraiſes of a young and beauteous Queen 

crown your glorious Acts. . 


Wd 


a 


Ped. 
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Ped. to Alph. There ſ. rung the Mine. 
Torr. The Queen! That were « Happineſs opal | 
Nam'd you the Queen, my Lord T 

Bert. Yes: You have ſeen her, Ay you muſt caulk | 
A Praiſe, a Smile, a Look from her is worth 
The Shouts of thouſand Amphitheatres : 


js, P 


It fuck 
x What 
| fear 


She, ſhe ſhall praiſe you, for I can oblige her: = 
To- morrow will deliver all her Charms I, 0h 
Into my Arms, and make her mine for ever. © 
Why ſtand you mute? 7% 


Torr. Alas! I cannot ſpeak. emp| uy 

Bert. Not ſpeak, my Lord! INOS Thom + 
Torr. Nor can I think, or I am loſt in Tron Ius! 
Bert. Thought of the Queen, perhaps? Bir kis 
Torr. Why, if it were, Ipered 
Heaw'n may be thought on, though too high to dub Luthe 
Bert. O, now I find where your Ambiton e 105. 


You ought not think of her. = | 
Torr. So I fay too, SY 4 Tull! 
J ought not: Madmen ought not te be mad: hint 
But who can help his Frenzy ? 7 . 


Bert. Fond young Man! 12 
The Wings of your Ambition muſt be avs | 
Your ſhame-fac'd Virtue ſhunn'd the People's Pra, | 
And Senate*s Honours : But 'tis well we know ©! 
What Price you hold your ſelf at. You have fought © 
With ſome Succeſs, and that has ſeal'd your Pardon. 
Torr. Pardon from thee ! O, give me Patience, Heum 
Thebes vanquiſh'd Bertran; if thou dar'ſt, look out 
: yon favghter'd Hoſt, that Field of Blood; 
Ther ere ſeal my Pardon, where thy Fame was loſt. 
Ped. He's 8 paſt Redemption! 
Abb. [to Torr. ] Learn Reſpect. 
To the firſt Prince o'th' Blood. 
Bert. O, let him rave! 
Til not contend with Madmen. 
Dorr. I have done: 
I know twas Madneſs to declare this Truth: 
And yet *twere Baſeneſs to deny my Love. 
"Tis true, my Hopes are vaniſhing as Clouds; 
Lighter than Children's Bubbles blown by Winds: 
My Merit's but the raſh Reſult of- Chance ;- 


_ 5 k 
\ . 8 * 
* 8 
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ual : all the Stars againſt me: 
1 7 , Choice, the Wing and the dead: 
And my Foes; and only Love my Friend : 
ich a Love, kept at ſuch awful Diſtance, 
ut it loudly dares to tell a Rival, 

Tl fear to whiſper there; Queens may be loy'd,. 
| ſo may Gods; elſe why are Altars rais'd ? 
ny fines the Sun, but that he may be view'd ? 
Oh! when he's too bright, if then we gaze, 
"Isbutto weep ; and cloſe our Eyes in Darkneſs. [ Exit. 


It. Tis well; the Goddeſs ſhall be told, ſhe ſhall,. 
her new Worſhipper. — * 


I So, here's fine Work ! 

Jas fopply'd his only Foe with Arms 

Ann De ruction. Old Penelope s Tale 

red: h'has unravell'd all by Day 

erke has done by Night. — What, Planet- truck! 
D 3 45. I wiſh I were; to be paſt Senſe of this! 
28:4 Wou'd I had but a Leaſe of his Life ſo bag. 
au my Fleſh and Blood rebell'd this Way, 

[ 1 Lady: mad for a Queen? 

a: Globe in one Hand, and a Sceptre in t'other ck 
In pretty Moppet ! 

. Then to declare his Madneſs to his Rival !: 
Wl | Lab abſent on an Embaſſy: 

f a Stranger almoſt ; wholly friendleſs ! 
JfTorent,, rowling down a Precipice, 
Mg - than is his Ruin. 

FE "Tis fraitlefs to complain : haſte to the Court: 


ie your Intereſt there, for Pardon from the Queen. 
hh. Weak Remedies ;, 


1 U muſt be attempted; DLZ xit.. 

1 Enter Lorenzo. 
g E. Well, I am the moſt unlucky Rogue! I have 
. over half the Town; but have ſprung no 

ur Women are worſe. Infidels than the Moor: : 
45 baden was one of their Knight. Errants, that de- 


from Raviſnment: and I think in my 
that's their Quarrel to me. 


I Is this a time for fooling; Vour Couſin. i is run 

mad in Love with her Majeſty : He is ſplit 
| 8 Rock; and you, who are e in chaſe of Harlots,are 
* 


finking 


4 | 


1 


a 


his firſt Arrival. 


1 confident you are Heart-whole. 


244 De 8p u Fav ih. 1 
finking in the main Ocean, I think the © Dein | 


Family. E x 
Lorenzo 8 1 
Cor. My Couſin ruin'd, ſays he! hum, ” , 
my Kinſman's Ruin ; that were Unchriſtian: but N 
General's ruin'd, I am Heir; there's Comfort fora (WE 
ſtian. Money I have, I thank the honeſt Moor: fort 
I want a Miſtreſs. I am willing to be lend; te, 
d pets is wanting on his Part. 
Enter Elvira vei l a. . 
Ko. Stranger! Cavalier! - will you not hea mm 
you Moor-killer, you Matador. 1 
Lor. Meaning me, Madam? . 
Ev. Face about, Man; you a Soldier, and 6 
the Enemy! | 
Lor. I muſt confeſs, I did not expect to hafte ll 
charg' d firſt: I ſee Souls will not be loſt for wt 


Diligence in this Devil's Reign 4 " 
To ber.] Now, Madam Gonthia behinda Cloulyſh.s 
Will and Pleaſure with me? * 


Elv. Vou have the Appearance of a Cavalieri die. 
you are as deſerving as you: ſeem, perhaps you H 
repent of your Adventure. If a Lady like you wil 


nough to hold Diſcourſe with you at firſt Sight; . oe 
Gentleman enough, I hope, to help her out wit A g, 
pology: and to lay the Blame on Stars, or Deltinjhy, - 
What you pleaſe, to excuſe the Frailty of a Wom » 
Lor. O, I love an eaſie Woman: there's ſuch. 7 
crack a/thick-ſhell'd Miſtreſs; we break our Ter 1. 


find ne Kernel. Tis generous in you, to take g 8 
Stranger; and not to ſuffer him to fall into ill Kang 
FP 


Ely. You have a better Opinion of me than J In. 
ſerve; you have not ſeen me yet; and therefore 18 ith 


Tor. Not abſolutely ſlain, I muſt confeſs; tal 
drawing on apace: you have a dangerous Toup 
your Head, I can tell you that; and if your Eyes Aral 
of as killing Metal, de s but one Way witty I. 
me ſee you, for the Safeguard of my Honour 1 You 
decent the Cannon ſhould be drawn down upon WEY. 
- fore T yield. e be 5 Jo 


oh 
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What a terrible Similitude have you made, Co- 
o ſhew that you are inclining to the Wars? 1 
zer you with another in my Profeſſion : Sup- 
I you were in want of Money; wou'd you not be 
in BY take a Sum upon Content in a ſeal'd Bagg, with- 
Wo peeping ? —— but however, I will not ſtand with 
bra Sample. Ius up her Veil. 
.. What Eyes were there! how keen their Glances! 
Ma do well to keep em veiPd : they are too ſharp to be 
1 tec out 0'th Scabbard. N | 
I. Perhaps now yov may accuſe my Forwardneſs ; - 
M this Day of Jubilee is the only time of Freedom I 
e had: and there is nothing ſo extravagant as a Pri- 
when he gets looſe a little, and is immediately to 
Mir into his Fetters. os x 
I. To confeſs freely to you, Madam, I was never in 
ire with leſs than your whole Sex before: but now I 
een you, I am in the direct Road of languiſhing 
bing: and, if Love goes on as it begins, for ought 
Wow by to-morrow Morning you may hear of me in 
ne and Sonnet. I tell you truly, I do not like theſe 
Rptoms in my ſelf: perhaps I may go ſhuffling]y at 
por [ was never before walk'd in Trammels ; yet I 
Jl drudge and moil at Conſtancy, 'till I have worn 
W the hitching in my Pace. VV 
. Oh Sir, there are Arts to reclaim the wildeſt 
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0 as there are to make Spaniels fetch and carry: 
ws 'em often, and feed 'em ſeldom : now I know 


Temper, you may thank your ſelf if you are kept 
uad Meat: you are in for Years, if you 
Lore to me. 53% gs ne 
Ke. J hate a formal Obligation with an Anno Domini 
ud on't; there may be an evil Meaning in the Word 
f lers, call'd Matrimony. az SY, . 
I. I can eaſily rid you of that Fear: I wiſh I 
nad my ſelf as eaſily of the Bondage. 
ken you are married? FFC 
So Iv. If a Covetous, and a Jealous, and an Old Man 
115 Ei Husband. „ 5 


4 


Nt 


Qualities for my Purpoſe as T 


* 


* * . 1 | | r 


* 
* 


10 are not ſtay to eee are\ 


Who have we, yonder ? 


Banker, Gomez, whom I knew at Bard: Al 


| and brought thee hither, to Sarage/a ? Sure. he a br 
farther Journey with thee. * 


the next; I keep as far from the Infidels as Leh, VS | 


an the Times had not been hand? my Bullet Wee 


A. a fingle Billet, thou wo 


Wen 


ſuch an Extravagance ; and inſtead 
moſt incomparable young Lady, 
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Enter Elvira's Duenna, and 260 179 99155 


15 Aſade. ] If I t not home be 
a Rl * 


I once more 
. This is unconſcionable Riess 
Slave, and not. know whoſe Livery 


Enter Gomez. | 
By that ſhambling in his Walk, it ſhould be my richalf 


tis he. 
{To Gomex.] What, Old Manon here ? 
om. How! young Beelxebub ? 
Lor. What Devil has ſet his Claws in thy, 


Gom. I always 1 before. the Enemy; W Thee 
Moors are ready to beſiege one Town, I ik 


Lor. That's but a Hair's Breadth at fartheſt, 1 
Com. Well, you have got 2 a mg: Yoga, J a, 
Subjects are overjoy'd at it: There are Bone 


burnt too. 
Lor. I dare ſay for thee, thou. haſt ſuch a Reſpefi 
wirt almoſt have thrown. 
elf to faye it; 5 thon art for, faving .eyery thinghi 


Sg Well, well, you'll not believe me enero; Uf n. 
carry you to the Tavern, and crack ha Fa Pint wi a 
Nou at my own Charges, Pa 


Ler. No; I'll keep thee from ha e. 00 f ſelf kn, 
of it, 
me a meer verbal Courteſie: I have zen a0 now a 


Com. Whereabouts did you ſee this moſt'1 
ble young Lady ?—ny Mind miſgivez 1 me 


Lor. Here, Man, juſt before this Corner; 1 
Heaven it prove no Bawdy-houſe. 
Gem. eng ] FRY Heaven he does not on it ne 


i 


\ * 
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lr. What doſt thou mutter to thy ſelf ? Haſt thou 
Bay thing.to ſay againſt the Honeſty: of that -Houſe ? 
% hang I, Colonel, the Walls are very honeſt Stone, 
Ute Timber very honeſt Wood, for ought I know ; 
it for the Woman I cannot ſay, till L know her bet · 
x; Deſcribe her Perſon, and if Ihe live in this Quarter, 
Um give you Tidings of her. £ 5 
lr. She's of a middle Stature, dark-colour'd Hair, 
not bewitching Leer with her Eyes, the moſt 
n Caſt; her a ee e ſhe ſmiles, 
ter Smiles would tempt an Hermit. | 5 
bn. ¶ Afde.] Iam Jam buried, Lam damn'd.— 
Ibm —— Colonel — have you no other Marks of 


kn? | 
br. Thou haft all her Marks, but that ſhe has an 
Indand, a jealous, covetous, old Huncks : Speak ; 
ut thou tell me News of her? 
Jen. Yes, this News, Colonel, that you have ſeen 
ur laſt of her. — 8 
lu. If thou help'ſt me not to the Knowledge of her, 
Wart a circumciſed Few. | 
dan. Circumciſe me ne more than I circumciſe you, 
Wonel. Hernando: Once more, y ou have ſeen your laſt 


lar. Aide.] IT am glad he knows me only by that 
Jane of Hernando, by which I went at Bar cela; 
be can tell no Tales of me to my Father. 
bm.) Come, thou wert ever good-natur'd, when 
Wcould't get by't . Look here, Rogue, tis of 
bannt damning Colour: —— Thou art not Proof 
Wt Gold fure ! a= Do not I know thee for a 
Gn. Jealous old Huncks ; thoſe were the Marks of 
pr Miſtreſs's Husband, as I remember, Colonel. 
Je Ob the Devil! What a Rogue in Underſtanding | 
ul, not to find him out. ſooner ! - Aſide. 
. Do, do, look ſillily, good Colonel; 'tis a de- 
tMedancholy after an abſolute Defeat. | 
lo. Faith, not for that, dear Gomez : —— but 
Lem. But — no Pumping, my dear Colonel. | 
e Hang Pumping; I was — thinking a little 
Mi keint of Gratitude: We two have been long 
=” Ga  Acquaintance; 


1 


F 
4 


1 


8 


—— my 
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Acquaintance ; I know thy Merits, and can make # 
Intereſt ; Go to; thou wert born to Authority; jy 95 
make thee Alcaide, Mayor of Sar agg. 
Gom. Satisfie your ſelf; you ſhall not make meu A 
you think, Colonel. e 
Lor. Faith but Iwill; thou haſt the Face of ap | © 
git rate already. | | | 
Com. And you would provide me with a Magifnt { 
Head to my Magiſtrate's Face; I thank you, Color 65 
Lor. Come, thou art ſo ſuſpicious upon an idle Stu = 
hat Woman I ſaw, I mean that little, crooked, wy Yiite 
Woman, for t'other was a Lye 3 — is no mar thy Yes 
Wife : -——— As I'll go home with thee, and fate 4 
thee immediately, my dear Friend.  - 
Som. I ſhall not put you to that Trouble; no nth What 
much as a ſingle Viſit; not ſo much as an Embaſy h Ane b 
civil old Woman, nor a Serenade of Twinckledum Tui Ide! 
dum under my Windows: Nay, I will adviſe you, , BO or 
my Tenderneſs to your Perſon, that you walk nat nar Yiu t 
yon Corner-houſe by Night; for to my certain Know Thu et 
ledge there are Blunderbuſſes planted in every Loca 4 
that go off conſtantly of their own Accord at the iqueik Yhy n 
ing of a Fiddle and the thrumming of a Guittar. IBO 
Lor. Art thou ſo obſtinate ? Then I denounce open Yjgy, 
v gainſt thee : I'll demoliſh thy Citadel by force; on, Yhy | 
leaſt, I'll bring my whole Regiment upon thee; my Th 7, 
{and red Locuſts, that ſhal! devour thee in free Quarter,» 
Farewel, wrought Night-cap. [Exit Lom g. 
Gom. Farewell, Buff! Free Quarter for a Regimen I he 
Red · coat Locuſts? I hope to ſee em all in the Nei he t. 
firſt ! —- But oh, this. Zezabe/ of mine, II get a 4; 
Cian that ſhall prefcribe her an Ounce of Canpbirt em 
Morning for her Breakfaft, to abate Incontineney. de ur 
ſhall never peep abroad, no, not to Church for Cone I p, 
and for never going, ſhe ſhall be condemn'd for a Her 
tick. She ſhall have Stripes by Troy-weight, and d I hid 
nance by Drachms and Scruples : Nay, I'll hare a Jill! 
ing Almanack printed on purpoſe forqher uſe, in wad And 


No Carnival nor Chriſmas ſhall appear, e 
But Lents and Ember-weeks ſhall fill the Year. 4 


8 —— 


A 


4 
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leer U. SCENE 250 
SC EN E, The Queen's Antechamber, 


Alphonſo, Pedro. 
60. W H EN ſaw you my Lorenzo ? 

Ped. had a Glimpſe of him; but he ſhot 
like a young Hound upon a burning Scent: {by me 
les gone a Harlot-hunting. 

400. His foreign Breeding might have taught him 


Pd. Tis that has taught him this. better. 
What learn our Youth abroad, but to refine „ 


ſhe homely Vices of their native Land? 
ire me an honeſt home-ſpun Country Clown 


Ie our own Growth; his Dulneſs is but plain, 


kat theirs embroider'd ; they are ſent out F als, 

kit come back Fops. 
4b. You know what Reaſons urg'd me; 

. I have accompliſh'd my Detigns, _ 
[hou'd be glad he knew 'em. — His wild Riots 
Iiturb my Soul; but they would fit more cloſe, 

Id not the threaten d Downfall of our Houle, 

t Torriſmond, o'erwhelm my private Ills. 


later Ber. attended, and ewvhiſpering with a Courtier, afide. | 
| Bert. T wou'd not have her think he dar'd to love her; 


| he preſume to own it, ſhe's o proud, 
le tempts his certain Ruin. 


4þb. [to Ped.] Mark how diſdainflly he throws his 


Eyes on us. 


ir old impriſon'd King wore. no ſuch Looks. 


Id. O, wou'd the General ſhake off his Dotage £ 


. th uſurping Queen, | 
be. inthrone good venerable Sancho, | 
Iludertake, ſhould Bertran ſound his Trumpets, 
And Torriſmond but whiſtle rouge his Fi 26. ink 
laws his Army off, 
400. J told him ſo; 
tad an Anſwer louder than a Storm. 
l. Plague and Pox on his Smock- Loyal? q 
G 3 I hate 
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7 Enter Torriſmond attended, Bertran and he ae of 
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J hate to ſee a brave bold Fellow ſotted, 

Made four and ſenſeleſs, turn -d to Whey by Tote; Yi | 
A driveling Hero, fit for a Romance. + Yi! 
O, here he comes; what wall their Greetings be! Yi 


Bert. Make Way, my Lords, and let the Pageant Fho 1 
Tor. I make my Way where-e'er I ſee my Poe: f Jer 
But you, my Lord, are good at a Retreat, jd 
I have no Meors behind 'me. 
Bert. Death and Hell ! 
Dare to ſpeak thus when you come out again. 
Tor. Dare to provoke me thus, inſulting Man, 
Enter Tereſa. 
Ter. My Lords, you are too loud fo near the Que 
Vou, Torriſmond, have much offended her, 
Tis her Command you inſtantly apy 
To anſwer your {Demeanour to the rice, 
[ Esæit Tereſa; Bertran avith his Company ) 
Tor. O Pedro, O Alphonſo, ity me 
A Grove of Pikes, 
Whoſe poliſh'd Steel from far ſeverely ſtunes, 
Are not ſo dreadful as this beauteous Queed. 
Alph. Call up your Courage timely to yr 
And 5 a” Lie rede fie the 5 Yo * | 
your Hunters, Srrak =gyr Action- boldly; 


Leap Na 
There is a Time when model Virtne is 
Allow' d to praiſe it _ -- 5 
Ped. Heart, you were hot enough, too hot, but nov! f 
Your Fury then boib'd upward to a Fam: I 
But fince this Meſſage came, you fink and ſettle, b 
As if cold Water had been pour'd upon you, 18 


Te. Alas, thou Know'ſt hot what it is to böte 0 
When we behold an An el, not to fear, n 
Is to be impudent : — o, Pm reſolv'd, __ It 
Like a led Wickim, to my Death III ge be 
| And, dying, bleſ the Hard that gave the How, 228 5 
The SCE E draws, and ſhews 75 Fart, * 
Bertran ſlandi ing next her; then ela, Ie. * | þ 
bhe riſes, and comes to the "rant: 4 
Qu. Leonora to Bert.] I blame not you, Pj 
my Father's Will, 1 
Your om Deſerts, and all my Tos Voie, ta | 


1 


V3 


Bic | would learn the Cauſe, why Torriſinond, 


all theſe Marks, this is not ſure the Man. 
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Ian my Palace-Walls, within my Hearing, * 
ill, inoſt within my Sight, affronts a Prince a 
ai, Nt ſhortly ſhall command him. | 


Ind looks as he were Lord of Human Kind. 
fur Torriſmond, Alphonſo, Pedro. Torriſmond bows 
bw, then looks earneftly on the Queen, and keeps at” Di- 


flance. | 
ſreſa. Madam, the General. 

J 9s. Let me view him well. | 

ly Father ſent him early to the Frontiers 

Fl lave not often ſeen him; if I did, 


Ile paſꝰd unmark'd by my unheeding Eyes. 


lt where's the Fierceneſs, the diſdamful Pride, 
e haughty Port, the fiery Arrogance? 


Bert. Yet this is he who fill d your Court with Tumult, 


hole fierce Demeanour, and whoſe Infolence, 


te Patience of a God could not ſupport. — _ 
. Name his Offence, my Lord, and he ſhall have 
Flanediate Puniſhment. Þ 3 | 
Bert. Tis of ſo high a Nature, ſhould I fpeak it, 
ut my Preſumption then would equal his. 
gu. Some one among you ſpeak. 18 
Ped. [ Afde.] Now my Tongue itches. 
u. All dumb! On your Allegiance, Torriſinand, 
all your Hopes, I do command you, ſpeak. _ 
Tor. [ Kneeling. O ſeek not to convince me of a CJ 
lich I can ne'er repent, nor can you pardon $ 

0r, if you needs will know it, think, oh think, 

he who, thus commanded, dares to ſpeak, 

Unleſs commanded, would have dy'd in Silence. 

kt you adjur'd me, Madam, by my Hopes 
have none, for I am all Deſpair ; 


Irends J have none, for Friendſhip follows Favour; 


buen I've none, for what I did was Duty: 


that it were! that it were Duty all! 
„ Why do you pauſe ? proceed. FONG 
1, As one condemn'd to leap a Precipice, 


bes before his Eyes the Depth below, 3 
= G 4 Stops 


® FI * 


Jur. He thinks you owe him more than you can pay, 
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Stops ſhort and looks about for ſome kind Shrub 


To break his dreadful Fall; ſo I: —— 1 
But whither am I going ? If to Death, e WW 
He looks ſo lovely ſweet in Beauty's Pomp, on 
He draws me to his Dart. J dare no more, |} 4 
Bert. He's mad beyond the Cure of Hellebore, 1.8 
Whips, Darkneſs, Dungeons for this Inſolence.— Þ To 
Gor. Mad as I am, yet I know when to bear, _— f 4nd 
Qu. You're both too bold. You, Torri/mond, withdraw; I Taf 


I'll teach you all what's 0 to your Queen, if 
For you, my Lord, Wot 
The Prieſt to-morrow was to join our Hands ; j AB 
I'll try if I can live a Day without you. I. 
do both of you depart, and live in Peace. _ F FL 
Alþh. Who knows which Way ſhe points? id 
Doubling and turning like an hunted Hare. II 


Find out the Meaning of her Mind who can. [u. | Bl 
Pear. Who ever found a Woman's? backward and I Me 
The whole Sex in every Word. In my Conſcience wha | deb 
ſhe was getting, her Mother was thinking of a Ridde, Ie 
|  [Exeunt all but the Queen and Teil u, 
4. Haſte, my Tere/a, haſte, and call him back. Il 

er. Whom, Madam? * Him. Ter. Prince Bua Ibn 


5 PM Torriſmond; 2 
There is no other He. 3 7b 
Ter. [Aſide.] A riſing Sun, Aly 
Or I am much deceiv'd. | [Exit Tak Apr 


24. A Change ſo ſwift what Heart did ever feel! Tor 


It raſh'd upon me like a mighty Stream, Ine 
And bore me in a Moment far from Shore. bood 
T' ve lov'd away my ſelf; in one ſhort Hou. * 

Already am I gone an Age of Paſſion. A 17 
Was it his Youth, his Valour, or Succeſs?? 1 
Theſe might perhaps be found in other Men. U 1 
Twas that Reſpect, that awful Homage paid me; I“ 


That fearful Love which trembled in his Eyes, 
And with a filent Earthquake ſhook his Soul. 
But, when he ſpoke, what tender Words he ſaid! | 
S0 foftly, that, like Flakes of feather d n 52 
'They melted as they fell. | | 

Enter Tereſa with Torrifmond.. 
Urs He waits your Pleaſure. 


| - 
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I da. Tis well; retire — Oh Heav'ns, that I muſt ſpeak 
y diſtant from my Heart [ Afide. 
To Tor. ] How now ! What Boldneſs brings you back 
I 9%. I beard *twas your Command. [again? 
. A fond Miſtake, . | | 
Jo credit ſo unlikely a Command. ow 
lod you return full of the ſame Preſumption, 
w; © T:front me with your Love? 5; 
Gr. If *tis Preſumption for a Wretch condemn's. 
To throw himſelf beneath his Judge's Feet: 
1 Boldneſs more than this I never knew; 
Id, if I did, *twas only to your Foes. | 
N. You would inſinuate your paſt Services, 
lud thoſe, I grant, were great; but you conteſs 
fault committed fince, that cancels all. 
ſer. And who could dare to diſavow his Crime, 
Nhen that for which he is accus'd and ſeiz d. 
The bears about him ſtill! My Eyes confeſs it; 
ly every Action ſpeaks my Heart aloud. 
kit, oh, the Madneſs of my high Attempt 
eaks louder yet! and all together cry, 
an? Yi be and I deſpair. : 
. . Have you not heard, | 
y Father, with his dying Voice, bequeath'd 
Aly Crown and me to Bertran? And dare you, 
el, A private Man, preſume to love a Queen? 
I. That, that's the Wound! I fee you ſet ſo high, 
Ibero Deſert or Services can reach. od og 
bod Heav'ns, why gave you me a Monarch's Soul, 
I hacruſted it with bat. Plebeian Clay? | 
II gave you me Defires of ſuch Extent, 
ad ſuch a Span to graſp em? Sure my Lot 
bj ome 9'er-haſty Angel was miſplac'd | 
 Bfate's Eternal Volume! — But I rave, 
, like a giddy Bird in Dead of Night, 
Ii ound the Fire that ſcorches me to Death. _ 
N. Yet, Torri/mond, you've not ſo ill deſerv'd, 
may give you Counſel for your Cure. 
lr, I cannot, nay I wiſh not to be cur'd. 
A Aſide. ] Nor I, Heav'n knows! 1 
2, there is a Pleaſure ſure Ho 
W Meng mad, which none but Madmen know !, _ 
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Let me Indulpe'it ; let me gaze, for ever! 
And, ſince you are too great to be belo wd, 
Be greater, greater yet, and be ador d. 

S. Thele are tie Words which I mut ill} We 


From Bertrar's Mouth; they ſhould difpledſe i 


J fay they ſhould ; but Women are ſo Vain 
'To like the Love, though they deſpiſe the Lover, 
Yet, that I may not ſen from my Sight 
In abſolute Deſpair —— L pig 
Der. Am I then pity d! Fe Bod egit hy 
Death, take me in mis Moment of my Joy: 
But when my Soul is plung'd in long Oblivion, 
Spare this one Thought, let me remember Pity ; 
And ſodeceiv'd, think all my Life was Bleſs d. 
Du. What if T add a Httle + to my Alms? 
If that would help, I could caſt in a Tear 
To your Us. Ty FOG Ih ore 
Tor. A Tear! Youhave'o'er m Surg) ayer ; 
And all my future too | yea Never - 
Au. Were I no 8 ——— 
Or you of Royal Blood 
For. What have I loſt by my Fore-father's kult“ Tn. 
Why was not I the twentieth by Deſcent ml 
From a long reſtive Race of droning Kings? 
Love! what a poor Omniipetence haſt thou, 
When Gold and Titles buy th 
Du. [Sighs.] Oh, my Torture [7 
Tor. Might I preſume, but, oh, 7 dare: rent he 
That Sigh was added to your Alms for me! 
2x. 1 give you leave to gueſs, and not forbid o 
To make the beſt Conſtruction for your Loe. 
Be ſecret and diſcreet; theſe fairy Favours | 
Are loſt when not conceaP'd ; — provoke not Bun- IN 
Retire: I muff no mere but this, — Hope, 17 T 


Tor. She Nas me hope; ; oh Heavy ns; | ſhe pitieb ef In Re: 


© And Pity ſtill foreruns approachin Love, , © 8 bi, 


As Lightning does the Thunder! Tune your SOTh, bon. 
Ve Angels, to that Sound; and thou, my Heat, Wt of 
Make Room to entertain thy flowing Joy. 15 
Hence all my Griefs and every anxious Care: 
One Word, and ons — can cure 


g 


De SPANTSH FRYAR. 
SCENE, A Chamber. 
A Table and Wine ſet ont. 
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Enter Lorenzo. 


. 


Fu. This may hit, tis more than barely poffible: 


fr Fryars have free Admittance into every Houſe. This 
Juubin, whom I have ſent to, is her Confeſſor; and 
io can fuſpect a Man of ſuch Reverence for a Pimp? 
l try for once: I'll bribe him high; for commonly 


wne love Money better than they who. have made a 


Tow of Poverty // 
ED od Euter Servant, | 
rv. There's a huge, fat, religious Gentleman coming 
0 Sir; he ſays he's but a Fryar, but he's big enough. 
obe a Pope; his Gills are as roſy as a Turkey Cock's; 
ls great Belly walks in State before him like an Har- 
lager; and his gouty Legs come limping after it: 
Never was fuch a Ton of Devotion ſen. 
lr, Bring him in, and vaniſh. [CE x:t, 
Enter Fatber Dominick. 8 


le. Welcome, Father. = 


Dem. Peace be here: I thought J had been: ſent for te 
iong Man; to have fitted him for another World. 
li. No, Faith, Father, I was never for taking ſuch. 


Ing Journeys. Repoſe your ſelf, I beſeech yon, Sir, 


| _ ſpindle Legs of yours will carry you to the next 


Din. am old, I am infirm, I muſt confeſs, with 


Lr. Tis a Sign by your wan Complexion;. and yaur- 
Wy Jowls, Father. Come, — to our better Ac- 
Utance :. —— here's a Sovereign Remedy for old 
and Sorrow. _ CL, 1 
| Uin. The Looks of it are indeed alluring: I' do 
n Reaſon. 5 5  [Drinks.. 

br, Is it to your Palate, Father? 5 
Dim. Second Thoughts, they ſay, are beſt: I'll con- 
Wo it once again, 5 [ Drials. 
lu a moſt delicious Flavour with it. 


rive me, I have forgotten to drink your Health, 
a not. us'd to be ſo unmannerly. [Drinks again. 
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Lor. No, I'll be ſworn by what I ſee of you, you H loch 
not: - To the Bottom, —— I warrant him a e # Den 
_ Church-man. — Now, Father, to our Buſineſs, r I Ds 
8 to your Calling; I do intend to do an Ad & Ball 
'harity. Sy 3d 
Dom. And II love to hear of Charity; tis a cm, A lch 
-: able Fubest. 5 3 be 
Tor. Being in the late Battle, in great Hazard af m hn 
Life, I recommended my Perſon to good St. Doninith, Au 
Dom. You cou'd not have pitch'd upon a better: hey Wim : 
a ſure Card: I never knew him fail his Votaries. lo- 
Lor. Troth I e' en made bold to ftrike up a Bay & Dn 
with him, that if I eſcap'd with Life and Plunder, | YCude 
wou'd preſent ſome Brother of his Order with Part d Nh r 
the Booty taken from the Infidels, to be employ'dy Aue. 
SRD TEE Eon „ 
Dom. There you hit him: St. Dominick loves Charly 
exceedingly: that Argument never fails with him. 
Lor. The Spoils were mighty; and I ſcorn to v 
Im of a Farthing. To make ſhort my Story; Jer Ds 
quir'd among the F acobins for an Almoner, and the ge I wh 
ral Fame has pointed out your Reverence as the wort le- 
Man :—here are Fifty good Pieces in this Purſe. lad. 
Dem. How, Fifty Pieces? 'tis too much, too mull Ak: 
in Conſcience. 5 3 
Lor. Here, take 'em, Father. | 1 
Dom. No, in Troth, I dare not: do not tempt me Pr: 
break my Vow of Poverty. 4 
Lor. If you are modeſt, I muſt force you: for Im 
ſtrongeſt. „ SE 30 
Dom. Nay, if you compel me, there's no contendngi I Din 
but will you fet your Strength againſt a decrepit, , Fr \ 
old Man? 1... the Pu. al © 
As I faid,'tis too great a Bounty ? but St. Dominick we: 
owe you another Scape: I'll put him in Mind of yo 
Lor. If you pleaſe, Father, we will not trouble bim 
the next Battle. But you may do me a greater Kind 
by conveying my Prayers to a Female Saint. 
Dom. A Female Saint! good now, good noh, 
- your Devotions jump with mine! I always d dt 
Female Saints. . „ 
Lor. I mean a Female, mortal, Married Woman i . 
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apon the Superſcription ef this Note; you know 

: ow his Wife. - [Ges him a Letter, 
be. Who, Donna Elvira? I think I have ſome 
ian: I am her Ghoſtly Father. 

ar. I have ſome Buſineſs of Importance with her, 
Lach I have communicated in this Paper; but her Huſ- 

ladis fo horribly given to be jealous — PT. 

Nom. Ho, jealous ? he's the very Quinteſſence of Jea- 
4 öh he keeps no Male Creature in his Houſe: and 
Aim abroad he lets no Man come near her. | 

lor. Excepting you, Father. 


Dim. Me, I grant you: I am her Director and her | 
Gude in Spiritual Affairs. But he has his Humours | 
jt me too : for t'other Day, he call'd me Falſe A- | 
. Ne. Did he fo ? that reflects upon you all; ongmy | 


Ford, Father, that touches your Copy-hold. If you 
Jud do a meritorious Action, you might revenge the 
F(iurch's Quarrel. —— My Letter, Father. — 5 
ben. Well, ſo far as a Letter, I will take upon me: 
i= what can I refuſe to a Man ſo charitably given? 
lor. If you bring an Anſwer back, that Purſe in your 
and has a T'win-brother, as like him as ever he can 
4 there are Fifty Pieces lie dormant in it, for more 
ben. That muſt not be: not a Farthing more upon 
de Prieſthood. ——— But what may be the Purport and 
lung of this Letter; that I confeſs a little trou- 
© me. : 8 
Ur, No Harm, I warrant you. 5 
Im. Well, you are a charitable Man; and T'll take 
pou, Fir Word: my Comfort is, I know not the Contents; 
Par Yai fo far I am blameleſs. But an Anſwer you ſhall 
18 though not for the Sake of your Fifty Pieces 
u. Yr: J haye ſworn not to take them, they ſhall not be 
aM Flitecther Fifty: — your Miſtreſs — forgive me that I 
call her your Miſtreſs,, I meant Elvira, lives 
Wit next Door: I'll viſit her immediately : but not 
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„ Maud more of the nine and forty Pieces. — - 
, Nay, I'II gvait on you down Stairs. — Fifty 
3 dab for the Poſtage of a Letter! to ſend by the Church 


5 any the deareſt Road in Chriſtendom. E xeunt. 
_  - SCENE 
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s E N E, A Chamber, 


Futer Gomez, and Elvira. 


Gon. Henceforth I baniſh Fleſh and Wine; Mi 
"none ftirring within theſe Walls theſe twelve Vac | 
Elv. I care not; the ſooner I am ſtarvd, the ſom 
am-rid of Wedlock. L ſhall, learn the knack w 
days; you have us'd me to faſting Nights Ah. 
Com. How the Gipſey anſwers me Oh, W 21 
notorious Hilding. 
. Elv.. [Crying. ] But was ever poor innocent Ci 
'fo hardly Alen with, for a little harmfeſs Chat? 
Com. Oh, the Impudence of this wicked Sex! I; 
vious Dialogues are innocent with you ! 
5 — Was it ſuch a Crime to enquire how the Tu 
als d? 
Com. But that was not the Buſi neſs, Gentlexom 
you were not asking News of a Battle past d; you 
eng 27558 for a Skirmiſh that was to come. 
An honeſt Woman wou' d be glad to heit 
her . was ſafe, and her Enemies were lain, 
Com. ¶ In her Done. J- And to ask, if he were wou 
in your Defence; and, in Caſe he were, to offer 
ſelf to be his Chirurgeon;— then, you did not Ceed 
Raue Huſband te him, for a covetous, jealous, fh 
uncks. 
Elv. No, I need not: he deſcribes himſelf _ 
but, in what Dream did I do this ? 


7 — —— 5 7 


2 


— 
— 


42 


Gem. You walk'd in your Sleep, with your E) * for 
open, at Noon-Day ; and dreamt you were 5 80 
the forclad Purpoſe with one Colonel ne | web 
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=," Bbw: No, but my dear, little, old Man, toll e 

that I may avoid him for your Sake. 
Com. Get you up into your Chamber, Coch ne 
and there immure your ſelf : be confin'd, I ſay, 
our Royal Pleaſure : But, firft, down on your my 
bones, upon your Allegiance ; and make an A 


ment of your Offences ; for I — have 1E 5 
faction. Tilla 7 
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Ne Sr ANTI FNWY AR. Thy 
Be. 1 have: dune 'you''no"Thjury, und Weteſere I'll 


whe you no Submiſſion : But Pll- complain to my 
a - 16-8 | 
6. ay here's your Reidy When you receive 
alpine vou run with open Mouth uteri 
r; that Parcel of holy Guts and Garbidge: he 
} b chickle you and mean you: but Il rid my Ants | 
| 0 e Authority one Day. [ Enter Dominick. ] 
nal 1 know he's" the Son of a —— [ſees bim. 
f no ſooner conjure, | but the Devil's in the 


| 5 Son of a what, Don Gomez? 
m in that, Father. 


N: and to-morrow I enjoin you to faſt, for Penance. 
at * {Afde.) There's no Harm in that ; ſhe ſhall 
es: Fiſting faves Money. 


won your Knees, in that unſeemly Poſture } . 

P.] O hortible ? to find a Woman upon her 
r fays, is an unſeemly Paſture ; There's a Prieft 
4 oa! 
v. [to Dom. J 1 wifm, Fatlier, vou wou d give me 
30 Nportunit) of entertaining you in private: I have 

lt upon my Spirits that preſſes me exceedingly. 

4 bm. [ {de} This goes well: Gomez, ſtand you at a 


s bi 1 ee hat to ſay to your Wife in private. 


a bn. [Afde.] Was ever Man thus Prieft-tidden ? 


lite Steeple of his Church were in his Belly: I 
Per there's Room for it. 


1 I. Iam aſham'd to acknowledge my Infirmities x 

u dave been always an indutgent Father; and 

We I will venture, to, — and yet I dare not— 
N. Nay, if you are baſhful ; — if you keep your 


o was 1 
ne 0 


Wan e om the Knowledge of your Surgeon;— 


"wi Leu know my Husband is a Man in Vears; but | 


ar * Husband: 1 therefore I ſhall be filent: ut his 


* 2 4 ** 

f . 
Ib $ 4 "25 7 - 
4 4 I 5 


, lo covetous, and fo jealous, that he has 


. Why; a Son of a Church, I hope there's no 
M* „ will lay up your Words for you till time fall 


le E/vire.} What was the Reaſon that 7 font 


Bice, —farther yet, — ftand out of Ear-ſhot, — 1 


en intolerable than his Age: he's grown 


War quite fram him; and, If I durſt confeſs 
1 
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it, has forc'd me to caſt my Affections on another A ans G 
Dom. Good: — hold, hold; I meant abomings Ut con 
Pray Heaven this be my Colonel, 1 in 
Elu. I have ſeen this Man, Father; and have n r, 
rag d his Addreſſes : he's a young Gentleman, a Wiki, o 
dier, of a moſt winning Carriage; and what his C C 
hip may produce at lait, I know not; but I am . / 
of my own Frailty. : ii; a 
Dom. [ Aſide.] T's he for certain: — ſhe has f en. 
Credit of my Function, by ſpeaking firſt; now I dew. 
take Gravity upon me. 9 Pecs 
Gom. [ Aſide.] This Whiſpering bodes me no Gul 
for certain; but he has me ſo plaguily under the lake 
that I dare not interrupt him. FR 
Dem. Daughter, Daughter, do you remember yur "4 
en 


Matrimonial Vow ? 


* 


Eu. Yes, to my Sorrow, Father, I do remember TI! 
' a miſerable Woman it has made me: but you kno bn. 
ther, a Marriage-Vow is but a thing of courſe, u jour 
all Women take, when they wou'd get a Huſband, Wt — 
Dom. A Vow is a very ſolemn thing: and tis good; I pr 


keep it but, notwithſtanding, it may be 
ken, upon ſome Occaſions. Have you ftriven i 
all your Might againſt this Frailty ? ?? 
 £Elbv. Yes, I have ſtriven; but I found it was agalifieque 
the Stream. Love, you know, Father, is a great Volſſton ; 
maker: but he's a greater Vow-breaker. ſnd 
Dom. *Tis your Duty to ſtrive always: but noi t, an 
ſtanding, when we have done our utmoſt, it emal are ; 
the Sin. 8 er 
Som. J can hold no longer — Now, Gentleons ud 
you are confeſſing your Enormities ; I know it, HH 
| hypocritical, down-caſt Look: enjoin her to fit WY Ch, ] 
upon a Bed of Nettles, Father; you can do no Wi : 
Conſcience. a | 
Dom. Hold your Peace; are you growing mabpet! I Len. 
will you force me to make Uſe of my Authority! e 
Wife's a well-diſpos'd and a-virtuous Lady ; I 
verbo Sacerdotis. * | bin, [ 


K 


) 


__Etv. IJ know not what to do, Father; 10 ber 


in a moſt deſperate Condition ; and {o is the 
: | for Love of me. a 


94 


* 
8 


The SpANISsH FARYAR. 161 


ha. The Colonel, fay you! I wiſh it be not the ſame 
Gentleman I know: tis a gallant young Man, I 


Fconfels, worthy of any Lady's Love in Chriften- 
1: inalawful Way, I mean: of ſuch a charming Be- 
wour, ſo bewitching to a Woman's Eye; and further- 
ie, ſo charitably given; by all good Tokens, this muſt 
ny Colonel Hernando. ER, WES 
. Ay, and my Colonel too, Father: I am over- 
l; and are you then acquainted with him? | 
Wm. Acquainted with him ! why, he haunts me up 
en: and, I am afraid, it is for Love of you: for 


a: I confeſs, I receiv'd it, left he ſhould ſend it by 
i _ ; but with full Reſolution never to put it inta 
Hands. | „ ER 
In. Oh, dear Father, let me have it, or I ſhall die. 
Jn. Whiſpering ſtill ! A Pox of your cloſe Commit- 


Slim. Nay, if you are obflinately bent to ſee it, 
Poor Diſcretion, but for my Part, I waſh my Hands 
What makes you lining there? get ſarther 
I preach not to thee, thou wicked Eves-dropper. 


bon, if you'll but pleaſe to ſtand before me. 
Yn. At your Peril be it then. I have told you the ill 


q 


it 
uM are a tender Child, you are; and muſt: not be put 
b Deſpair : your Heart is as ſoft and melting as your 


Kon is in Danger, to ſay nothing of your Soul. Not- 


8 . [He ftrokes her Face ; takes her by the Hand; 
ll. *' and gives the Letter. © gg 
p 1 Hold, hold, Father, you $ beyond your Com- 


: Palming is always hel 
[am Thus, good Intentions are miſconſtrued by 
Kel Men : you will never be warn'd *till you are ex- 
—_ Fre 1 | 


foul Play amongſt 


$ Cenſure, a wiſe Man wou'd lick his Con- 


SimeG'da Letter upon me, within this Hour, to deliver 


ru liten, I'm refolv'd ; [ Steals nearer. 
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Wb. Ill kneel down, Father, as iſ I were taking Ab- 


Wiequences ; & /:beravi animam meam. — Vour Re- 


Fat ding, when the Spiritual Means have been ap- 
WG, and fail: in that Caſe, the Carnal may be us'd, — 


"ug (ide.] Ah, Devil on him: there's his Hold ! if 


dere no more in Excommunication than the 


ſcience 
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Icience whole with a wet Finger: but, if Tm U 
municate, I am out- law'd; and then there vw] 
r 
Flv. [ Riſing.] T have read the Note, Father uu, ! 
ſenck him an Antwer immediately; for I know A 
ing by his Letter. 85 1 
Dom. I underſtand it not, for ny Part; bt 
Your Intentiens be honeſt. Remember, that Aff, 
though it be a filent Sin, yet it is a crying Sin u = 
vertheleſs, if you believe abſolutely he will die, M 
you pity him: to ſave à Man's Life is a Point of OP 
rity ; and Actions of Charity do alleviate, a: TI 


ve 


wear not their long Sleeves for nothing.—Oh, 
Fudas Iſcarite. I': Exit after then. 
 _ "Be, This Fryar is à comfortable Man! He MI, 
derſtand nothing of the Bufineſs; Ard yet does t 


P.ay, Witrr and Virgins, © r yr Tine Nat, 


Fer a True Guide, of my Gotd Father t Hl N 


l q * 


_— 


A r m. $CENER, 
sc E, The U Þþ 
"Enter Lorenzo in hart Habit, meeting x 

tor L Ather Diminich, Father Dominick; V uk. 
Dom. It ſhou'd ſeem a Brother of or Order. e 

Lor. No, faith, I am only your Brother in WW. 

my Helineſs, like yours, is meer Out- de. 

Dom. What! my noble Colonel in Mensen 

On what Occaſion are you transformd? _ . 20 

Ler. Love; Almighty Love ; that which tun 
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is Town-Bull, has transform'd me into a Fryar: 
e had a Letter from Elvira, in Anſwer to that I 


Frou. | 

WY ow ſee I have deliver'd my Meſſage faithfully : 
Sina Fryar of Honour where I am engag d. 
.o, , your Hint: the other Fifty Pieces 
ay to be condemn'd to Charity. ; | 
Wm. But this Habit, Son, this Habit! Tg 
Sr. 'Tisa Habit, that in all Ages has been friendly to 
Nation: You have begun the Deſign in this Cloath- 
nd I'll try to accompliſh it. The Huſband is ab- 
dat evil Counſelor is remov'd; and the Sovereign 
Wcioully- diſpos'd to hear my Grievances. | 
60% goto; I find good Counſel is but thrown 


4 


» 
? 


How! will you turn Recreant at the laſt "Caſt ? 
aut along to countenance my Undertaking : We 
it the Door, Man. | . 
Well, I have thought on't, and I will not go. 
„ You may ſtay, Father; but no fiſty Pounds with- 
Wits that was oy promis'd in the Bond: But the 


ry 


Nm of this Obligation is ſuch, That if the above- 


. Now I better think on't, I will bear you Com- 
er the Reverence of my Preſence may be a Curb 
ur Exorbitancies. Eh 1 
Lead up yeur MHimidon, and enter. ¶ Exeunt. 
1 Enter Elvira, in her Chamber. © 

Hell come, that's certain; young Appetites are 
F ind ſeldom need: twice bidding ts ſuch a Ban- 

el, if I prove frail, as I hope I ſhall not till 
onpaſs'd my Deſign, never Woman had ſuch a 
to provoke her, ſuch a Lover te allure her, or 

© Cifefſor te abſolve her. Of Whit am I afraid 


r besching Sin, III y that for him, he's a 
er for” any Court in Chriſtendom. 5 


, Lorenzo and Dominicle. 


With 


* pon you: Fare you well, fare you well, Son ! 


0 Father, Father Dominick, do not well and faith- 


laut my Conſcience, that's ſafe enbugh 5 my ghoſt- 
aur haspiven it a Doſe of Church- Opium to lull, 


— —ͤ—— — — 


K faber Dominick, what News? How, a Companion 
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164 The SPANISH FryYaR, 
with you! What Game have you in hand, 


hunt in Couples ? that yl, 


2 [Lifting up his Hood.) I'll ſhew you that im * on 
ely. 
Elo. O, my Love n 
Lor. My Life !, 3 


Et. My Soul! | ey 1 
Dom. I am taken on the ſudden with a oprienoi 
Swimming in my Head, and ſuch a Miſt before i 
BYE, that I can neither hear nor ſee. - 
EY Stay, and I'll fetch you ſome comfortable Wa 
Dom. No, no; nothing but the open Air will do 1 
good. [I'll take a Turn in your Garden, but rem 
that I truſt you both, and do not wrong my -good O 
nion of you. Exit Domi 
Elu. This is certainly the Duſt of Gold which | 
have thrown in the good Man's Eyes, that on they 4 Ly 
he cannot ſee; for my Mind miſgives me, this Sick - ; 
ef his is but Apocryphal ! ; 
Lor. "Tis no Qualm of Conſcience I'll be fvorn, 1 3 
ſee, Madam, tis Intereſt governs all the World #8; ; 
. x reaches againſt Sin; why ? becauſe he gets by'ti1 
holds his Tongue: why ? becauſe ſo much more öl 
den for his Silence. | F 
Ev. And fo much for the . BTR 
Lor. Oh, thoſe Eyes of yours reproach me zul 
I neglect the Subject which brought me hither. 2 
Elkv. Do you conſider the Hazard I have ran wh 
„du here? if you do, methinks it ſhou'd inform | 
that I love not at a common Rate. 1. 
Lor. Nay, if you talk of conſidering, let us cole 
why we are alone. Do you think the Fryar cul Eo 
gether to tell Beads? Love is a kind of penurious W Wo 
very niggardly of his Opportunities; he muſt be nul 
like a hard-hearted Treaſurer, for he bolts out o 
| ſudden, and if you take him not in the Nick, 8 
niſhes in a Twink ling. | 
Ev. Why do you make ſuch haſte to have du * 
ving me? You Men are all like Watches, wound WW 
ſtriking Twelve immediately; but after you ares 
the very next t that follows, is the folitary Sound oe 
One. {Mkt 
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] * How, Madam ! do you invite me to a Feaſt, and | 


: mach Abſtinence? 


No, I invite you to a Feaſt where the Diſhes are 
ap in order: You are for making a haſty Meal, 


kr chopping up your Entertaiment, like a hungry 
Wa. Truſt my Management, good Colonel, and call 
ir your Deſſert too ſoon: Believe me, that which 
sf, as it is the ſweeteſt, ſo it cloys the ſeoneſt. 
ly I perceive, Madam, by your holding me at this 
Ince, that there is ſomewhat you expect from me: 
m! to undertake or ſuffer ere I can be happy? 
% I muſt firſt be ſatisfied that you love me. | 
y all that's holy, by theſe dear Eyes. 
v Spare your Oaths and Proteſtations ; I know you 
= the time have a Mint at your Tongue's End 
Wn them. | | | 
I. You know you cannot marry me; but, by Hea- 
W. if you were in a Condition | 


hrt have the Fear of Matrimony before your Eyes. 


ith you as far as Earth, and Seas, and Love can 
never was out at a mad Frolick, though this is 
aeſt I ever undertook. Have with you, Lady 
cake you at your Word; and if you are for a 
hunt, I'll try for once who can foot it fartheſt : 


„ 


Mr Back : We'll leave Honour to Madmen, and 


$ 


| Worid, and then drop together into the next. 
W 4 Ciye me your Hand, and ſtrike a Bargain. 


he 


ne! Sy, and fo forth —— When ſhould I be weary 
on this ſoft Wax ? | e 
0 beavens! 1 hear my Huſband's Voice. 
. Enter Gomez. bs 
P Vhere are you, Gentlewoman ? there's ſome- 
ae Wind I'm ſure, becauſe your Woman would 
| | | N have 


I. Then you would not be ſo prodigal of your Pro- 


Pords, if you love me, as you profeſs, deliver me 
this Bondage, take me out of Egypt, and I'll wan- 


Nie Hedges in Summer, and Barns in Winter to * 
II with my Knapſaek, and you with your Bottle 


o Knaves; and travel till we come to the Ridge 


| | NS | He takes her Hand and kiſſes it. 
ln Sign and Token whereof the Parties inter- 
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have run up Stairs before me; but I have H 


below with a Gag in her Chaps—— Naw, um i 5 
vil's Name, what makes this. Fryar here again? I 7"; 
like the frequent ConjunAicas of the. Rehunkil 4 
| are 
Zu, Go hence, Good Father ; my Hula 
is in an ill Humour, and I would not have 500% 5 
of his Folly, _ [Lorenzo ju © 
Com. [ Running to the Dor. ]By. your Reverenceul 
vour hold a little, I muſt examine you ſomething h 
before you go. Hey-day.! who have, we here ?: ul Fo 
Dominick,is ſhrunk in the Wetting two Yardsanlal * the 
about the Belly. What are become of thoſe two * V 
ber- logs that he us'd_to wear. for. Legs, that code 


ting like the two black Poſts before a Poor Lan 4? 
| ſome bad Body has been ſetting him over a. Rite 19 4 W 
great Cauldron, and boiPd him down half the d 
for a Receipt. This no Father Dominick; no hugh 
dy Fam Abby-lubbex. ; this is but a dini 
ing Fryar: As ſure as a Gun now, Father Dania 
been ſpawning this young ſlender Antichriſt. 
Ev. Alde.] He will be found, there's no! 
2 Why does he not ſpeak ? What! is the i 
fleſs'd with a dumb Devil? if he be, 1 alla $5: 
to conjure him. va 
lv. He's but a Novice i in his Order, and is et 10 tl 
Silence for a Penance. | 
Sam. A Novice, quoth- a; you. ont 
af me too if you could: But what was his Buſineſs 
Auſwer me that, Gentlewoman, anſwer me that. 
Eto. What mond it be, but to give me gone ff 1 4 


tual Inſtructions? > 
a dumb 2 This will not paſs, I muſt . 


Cam. Very good; and you are like to edify mcf 


the Contents of him a little cloſer : O theu ce in; 


confeſs who thou art, or thou art no Fryar of this Wa 15 
Ile comes to Lorenzo, who fruggles with bim: bu he 
lies open, and diſcovers a Sword : Gomes fla lp) 
2 I live, this is a manifeſt Member of the Church th . 
ant. 
Lor. [ Afide.) 1 amdiſcover'd ; now impatncebmYÞ 
Refuge. — Yes, faith tis _ honeſt Gomez 3 thov * 1 | 


* * 
* 


.4 
= 
<a 


like a Friend: this is a familiar Viſit, 
uk Colonel Hernando turn'd a Fryar.! whe, 

have ſuſpected you for ſo much, Godlineſs ? 0 

| 7 thou ſeeſt, I, make bold here, 

E A very frank manner of proceeding ; but Ide 
wnder at your Viſit, after fo friendly an Invitation 

Wade you. Marry, I hope you will excuſe the Blun- 

| be being in readineſs to ſalute you; but let 


We feng. L bate fuch ripping up of old Unkind- 


ee to toy away an Hour with my Wife, or ſo. 
WW, Right ; thou ſpeak' my very Soul, 

bn. Why, am not I a Friend then to hop you out ? 
ad have been fumbling half an Hour fo 


Witace!, and bring your Regiment of red Locuſts up- 
We for free Quarter: I find, Colonel, by your Ha- 
ere are black Locuſts in the World as well as red. 


i.] When comes my Share of the Reckon- 


e calfd for ? 
J e I would not out of thy Houſe till I 
V. in my Conſcience, if I had ſtaid abroad till 


& lereafter; I mean, in cold Friendſhip, at a Bar 


bales want ſome Grains to make em current: 


** 


5 of your Acquaintance, ſhe has ſo much 


6 F 


if ; nake none at all, but ſilently to confeſs the 


1 Dame Nature working in her Body to youth- 


bs Habit, 
ay, ay, the Virtues of that Habit are known a- 


Etv, 


4 j 
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| 1 7 
. 1 
5 
2 o 
894 7 4 
[ = 0 


Th STAMTs R. FRY AN 167 


ou Hour, and all ſhall be mended another 


10 g Very likely : and not finding me at home, yon 


r this Ex- 
W—But, as I remember, you promis d to ſtarm 


9 we me thy Hand 3 Thou art the honeſteſt, kind 


wht, But, Celonel, you and I ſhall talk in another 
e by the way of Plantif and Defendant. 
ad Ha will not do the Buſineſs— There's a 
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-unprovided. 


thy Turn: O thou Epitome of thy virtuous der 


have an Aſſignation there to make with the. 


and our Differences may be decided by other M h, 


coming in for his Part too. | : 
Dom. [Seeing Gom. ] Bleſs my Eyes! what do 


vance! your Head-piece and his Limbs have dat 
- Buſineſs 


of an Hour; and, by the way, Horns . 


were your Wife and you, whom 1 left tog 0 
great Animoſities on both Sides. Now that a. 


e 
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Eu. I could not hinder his Entrance, for he tk 1 


; 1 


Com. To reſiſt him. © _ 
Elv. I'm ſure he has not been here above 2 
of an Hour. | _ OO 
' Gom. And a Quarter of that time would ha , 


dam Meſalina the Second, retire to thy Apartmay: 
El. I am all Obedience . . [Ez 

Lor. I find, Gomez, you are not the Man 1 
you: We may meet before we come to the Bar, N 


ie! 


than by Lawyers Tongues: In the mean time Abr 


Treatment of your Wife, as you hope to die a Wllig,, 1 


Death, and go to Hell in your Bed. Bille is the NM 
remember that and tremble— IH gi 
_ Enter Dominick. _.. * 
Dom. Where is this naughty Couple? where ar yu 
the Name of Goodneſs? My Mind miſgave me, andi 
truſt you no longer with your ſelves: Here will E 
Work, I'm afraid, at your next Confeſſion. 
Lor. [Afide.) The Devil is punctual, I ſee; leh. 
paid me the Shame he ow'd me: and now the Fu 


Com. Why, you ſee a Cuckold of this honelt G 


man's making; I thank him for his Pains, hy i 
Dom. I confeſs I am aftoniſled! WM 
Com. What, at a Cuckoldom of your own Wag ” 


qt H 
—Nay, do not look ſo ſtrangely : We... 
ber your own Words, Here will be fine ork. Þ i be 
next Confeſſion. What naughty Couple w c 


q 


whom you durſt not truſt together any longer 8 Church 
the hypocritical Rogue had truſted em a full G d 


3 


1 jo 


leſs time than Muſhrooms. Fi 
Dom. Beware how you accuie one of my Ordet 1 en 
light Sufpicions. The naughty Couple that! e 

r 
20 
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i mark me, Comex, that I thought it convenient to 
"Man again, and not totruſt, your enraged Spirits too 
Me together. You might have broken out into Revi- 
and matrimonial Warfare, which are Sins; and new 
ne Work for new Confeſſions. 
he.] Well ſaid, i' faith, Fryar; thou art come 
belf, but poor I am left in Limbo. . | 
Om. Angle in ſome other Ford, good Father, you 
ach no Gudgeons here. Look upon the Priſoner 
Wie Bar, Fryar, and inform the Court what you know 
ming him; he is arraign'd here by the Name of 
nel Hernando. N | . 
„What Colonel do you mean, Gomez ? I ſee no 
ln but a reverend Brother of our Order, whoſe Pro- 
Sm 1 honour, but wheſe Perſon I know not, as I 
br Paradiſe. OE 5 
Gm. No, you are not acquainted with him, the more's 
Whity; you do not know him, under this Diſguiſe, for 
geateſt Cuckold-maker in all Spain. | 
Im. © Impudence ! © Rogue! O Villain! Nay, if 
be fuch a Man, my righteous Spirit riſes at him! 
| oh = put on holy Garments for a Cover-ſhame of 
d ig 87 5 | 
e. Yes, and he's in the right on't, Father: When 
enging Sin is to be committed, nothing will cover 
Sb cloſe as a Fryar's Hood; for there the Devil plays 
N peep, puts out kis Horns to do a Miſchief, and 
inks em back for Safety, like a Snail into her 


S [ «1 


bt . 
Flr. Aſde.] It's beſt marching off while I can retreat 
Honour. There's no truſting this Fryar's Con- 

e; he has renounc'd me already more heartily than 
ee did the Devil, and is in a fair way to proſecute 
putting on theſe holy Robes. This is the old 
Wurch-trick ; the Clergy is ever at the Bottom of the 
ur but they are wiſe enough to ſlip their own Necks 
Rf the Collar, and leave the Laity to be fairly hang'd 
—_ 5 IE mxit Lorenzo. 
Follow your Leader, Fryar ; your Colonel is 
loc but he had not gone ſo eaſily, if I durſt have 
os in the Houſe behind him. Gather up your 


Þ 
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gonty Legs, I fay, and rid my Houſe of that hugs gh b k. 
; of Divinity. | | 2855 B35 Þ | 
Dom. I expect ſome Judgment ſhou'd fall upon ſi 


got a ſound Knock upon the Head, they ſay he's ſettle t 
Marriage is a ſettling Blow indeed. They ſay every fd 
in the World is good for ſomething, as a Toad, to H 
up the Venom of the Earth; but I never knew Mn 
a Fryar was good for, till your Pimping ſhow'd me. Way, - 
Dom. Thou ſhalt anſwer for this, thou Slanderer; tw 
Offences be upon thy Head. : 
Som. I believe there are ſame Offences there of yal 
—_—_— Exit Due 
ad ord, that Men ſhould have ſenſe enough dd 
Snares in their Warrens to catch Pol-cats and Foxes, ul 
et | Ek * 
Want Wit a Prieſt-trap at their Door to lay, 
For holy Vermin that in Houſes prey. ¶ Ex. G 


You 4 — you languiſh, love to be alone; 
Thin 


—_—_ 


_ 1 24 4 * 
3 ” 
* 7 
"13 to 
ey * 
3 


o let'em never love, who never try'd! 
WE hovght a Paper to me to be fignd; 
dn him, I quite forgot my Name, 
por Leonora, Torri ſmonl. 
e Bed, and to my ſelf I thought 
ou'd think on Torri/mond no more: 
ir my Eyes, but cou'd not ſhut out him. 
Wl, and try'd each Corner of my Bed, 
i if Sleep were there, but Sleep was loſt. 
pr want of Reſt, I roſe, and walk d, 
che Moon-ſhine, to the Windows went; 
WS thinking to exclude him from my Thoughts, 
oy Eyes upon the * Fields, 
el was aware, ſigh'd to my ſelf, 
ght my Torriſmond. * 
{What hinders you to take the Man you love? 
ple will be glad, the Souldier ſhout, 
ria, tho! repining, will be aw'd. 
ler to try new Love, 
e to venture on the unknown Ice, 
cackles underneath em while they ſlide. 
dall I deſcribe this growing III! | 
ny Doubt and Love, methinks I ſtand 
„ Wap, like one that waits an Ague Fit; 
r, wou'd this were all! 

WP hat fear you more? | 
em aſham'd to ſay, *tis but a Fancy. 


ak of Day, when Dreams, they fay, are true, 


Dry Slumber, rather than a Sleep, 

n my Senſes, with long Watching worn. 
at I ſtood on a wide River's Bank, 
©! mult needs o'erpaſs, but knew not how; 
a a ſudden, Torri/mond appear d, 
Pere his Hand, and led me lightly o'er, 
us and bounding on the Billows Heads, 


nu ſee fairer Viſions ? Take this Night 
nend within your Arms to fleep;s 
v that End, invent ſome apt Pretence 


Nl vich Bertran: Twou' d be better yet, 
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e had reach'd the farther Shore. [ſcape. | 
EI This Dream portends ſome Ill which you ſhall 


b 
a 


n 
1 *** 


Within the Lion's Den? | 
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172 The SPANISH FR Yah, 1 Fhe 
Could you provoke him to give you th O dure 
And then to throw him off. | ee 


ee me 
Enten Bertran at a Diſtance. I hales 
Qu. My Stars have ſent him; Isncerr 


For, ſee he comes; How gloomily he looks) I di. 
If he, as I ſuſpect, have fornd my Lore, I not 
His Jealouſy will furniſh him with Fury, I And 
And me with Means to part. J poun 

Bert. { Afide. ] Shall J upbraid her? Shall I fad it 
If ſhe be falſe, tis what ſhe moſt deſires. 1 h. 
My Genius whiſpers me, Be cautious, Bertray I wood 
Thou walk'ſt as on a narrow Mountain's Neck, ov 1 
A dreadful Height, with ſcanty Room to te Bert? 
Du. What Bus'neſs have you at the Court, mH! 7 


Bert. What Bus'neſs, Madam? in w' 
Qu. Yes, my Lord, what Bus'neſs? Pl. 


Tis ſomewhat ſure of weighty Conſequence, I Joe 
That brings you here ſq often, and unfent for. . T' 
Bert. [ Afide. *'Tis what I fear'd ; her Words ke 
To freeze a Man to Death. — May I prefuneÞ ten 
Jo ſpeak, and to complain? | = "IN 
Qu. They who complain to Princes think em t ſlund 
What Bull dares bellow, or what Sheep dares bla [1 

i io 

Bert. Yet Men are ſuffer'd to put Heav'n in n 
Of promis'd Bleſſings, for they then are Debts. bot 
Qu. My Lord, Heav'n knows its own Time wie to 
But you, it ſeems, charge me with Breach of Fa vr 
Bert. I hope 1 need not, Madam: ʒ⁊ʒ e 
But as when Men in Sickneſs lingring li, lan 
They count the tedious Hours by Months and Ye 2 
So every Day deferr'd to dying Lover,  F 
Is a whole Age of Pain. ] 
Qu. What if I ne'er conſent to make you meh 
My Father's Promiſe ties me not to Time; E 


* 


And Bonds without a Date they ſay are vod. 
Bert. Far be it from me to believe you hound? F'' 

Love is the freet Motion of our Minds I" 

O could you ſee into my ſecret Soul, © 

There you might read yeur own Dagginic 9 * 

Both as' a Queen and Miſtreſs. If 'Fqt: 

Know I can die, but dare not be 
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affect Stupidity, Lord, 
— Dans to hk; — Farm you loft 
Rattles to the Moors, you coldly ſtood 
aconcern'd as now. 
dd my beſt ; 
Ti not in my Power. 
uad with the like tame Gravity you r 
w young Warrior take your baffled Wark, 
4 it at a Blow. 
; 1 humbly take my Leave, but they who blat 
yu Opinion of me, may have Cauſe 
bow I am no Coward. [He is going. 
bertran, ſtay: 
**] This may produce ſome diſmal Confequence 
Fi whom dearer than my Life J love. 
] Have I not manag'd my Contrivance weil, 
your Love, and make you doubt of mine * 


— 


Then was it but a Tryal? _ 
aks I ſtart as from ſome dreadful Dream, 
often aſk my ſelf if yet I wake. 


.] This Turn's too quick to be without Deſign z 
0 band the Bottom of t, ere I believe. 

ind your Love, and wou'd reward it too, 

Þ wxious Fears ſollicit my weak Breaſt. 

ny People's Faith: 

male bot-mouth'd Beaſt that bears againſt the Curb, 
os be broken even by lawful Kings, 

der by U ſurpers. 


| then, my Lord, with all theſe Cares n 


n think of Love. 

* Believe me, Madam, 

F Jealoufies, however large they br read, 

e but one Root, the old impriton'd 2 5 1 
le Lenity firſt pleas'd the gaping Crow 

k Ken long try*d, and the ga ſupinely good, 

ar s Log, they leapt upon his Back. 


"I Father knew *em well; and when he mounted, 


rn'd em ſtrongly, and he ſpurr'd them hard; 
ks bu he durſt not do it all at once, 
* not left alive this patient Saint, 
ae Alen, but ſent him hence 


K* 33 1 
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Ihen I am finely caught in my own Snare. 
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To hold a peaceful Branch of Palm abore, 
And hymn it in the „ 
Qu. You ve hit upon the very String, which tub 
Echoes the Sound, and jarrs within wy Soul; 
'There lies my Grief. | 
Bert. So long as there's a Head, +44 Þ 
Thither will all the mounting Spirits fly; : 
Lop that but off, and then 
Du. My Virtue ſhrinks frem ſuch an horri 1 
HBert. I his *tis to have a Virtue out of Seam © fr. 
Mercy is good, a very good dull Virtue; n 
But Kings miſtake its Timing, and are mild 
When manly Courage bids em be ſevere, 
Better be cruel once, than anxious ever. Kut! 
Remove this threatning Danger from your C²Ʒäœ F © fi. 
And then fecurely take the Man you love. - 
| Qu. [Walking afide.] Ha! let me mm 
Man I love? Ti 
"Tis true, this Murther is the only Means oni 
That can ſecure my Throne to Vorriſnond. dere 
Nay more, this Execution done by Bertran, leg 
Makes him the Object of the People's Hate. . 
Bert. [ Afide.] The more ſhe thinks, twill ab 
ſtronger in her. 
Bu. [Afide.] How eloquent is Miſchief to per - 
Few are ſo wicked as to take Delight 


In Crimes unprofitable, nor do I : bs 
If then I break divine and human Laws, % 
No Bribe but Love cou'd gain fo bad a ore lr 

Bert. You anſwer nothing! 18 
Qu. Tis of deep Concernment, I.. 

And I a Woman ignorant and weak: be 
I leave it all to you; think what you do, = | 
' You do for him I love. 4 itt 

Bert. [ Aſide.] For him the loves? | 1 
She nam ' d not me; that may be Jorriſnond. 5 


Whom ſhe has thrice in private ſeen this Day: 


; « 
Til think again Madam it ſhal! be done: /Þ},! 
And mine be all the Blame. [Ex Jet - 
22. O, that it were! I wou'd not do this Cπ.. Þ 
Aud yet, like Heaven, permit it to be done. 


| "ION b- - * 4 
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I vrefthood groſly cheat us with Free-will : 
WT whats bu! what Heaven firſt decreed ? 


ir Afions then are neither good nor ill, : 
we from eternal Cauſes they proceed: | 
tr Paſſions, Fear and Anger, Love and Hate, 


; leer ſenſeleſs — hogre mov'd by Fate; 


like Ships on ftormy without a Guide, 


aby the Winds, and driven by the Tide. 


E᷑nter Torriſmond. 5 
„ Am I not rudely bold, and preſs too often 


Flo your Preſence, Madam? If I ami 


N. No more, leſt I ſhou'd chide you for your Stay: 


Irre have you been, and how cou'd you ſuppoſe 


Int I cou'd live theſe two long Hours without you? 


J 


ſr. O, Words to charm an Angel from his Orb! 


come as kindly Showers to long-parch'd Earth! 
ul have been in ſuch a difmal Place, 3 


ere Joy ne'er enters, which the Sun ne'er chears, 


K. 


ur 


und in with Darkneſs, over- ſpread with Damps; 
ere I have ſeen (if I could fay I ſaw) 

Je good old King, majeſtick in his Bonds, 

au midſt his Griefs moſt venerably great: 
dim winking Lamp, which feebly broke 


Tie gloomy Vapours, he lay ſtretch'd along 
hon th? unwhoiſome Earth, his Eyes fix d upward; 
ad ever and anon a filent Tear 3g 


le own and trickled from his hoary Beard. 


2 O Heaven, what have I done! my gentle Love, 
Flere end thy ſad Diſcourſe, and for my ſake 8 


lil off theſe fearful melancholy Thoughts. 


e. My Heart is wither'd at that piteous Sight, 


; | beuly Bloſſoms are with Eaſtern Blaſts : 


te ent for me, and, while I rais'd his Head, 


Ii: threw his aged Arms about my Neck ; 


in, ſeeing that I wept, he preſs'd me cloſe: 


I kaning Cheek to Cheek, and Eyes to Eyes, 


Fe ningled Tears in a dumb Scene of Sorrow. 


8 Forbear : you know not how you wound my Soul. < 
F. 


Can you have Grief, and not have Pity too? 
Ie told me when my Father did return, 
a wond”rous Secret to diſcloſe : 


- 
—_ 


* kid me, bleſs'd me, nay, he call'd me Son; 


H 4 He 


He was 1 bow a Fas a his Country, £6: by Qu, 1 
To thank me, for defending ev'n his Fe Os Yikes t 
Becauſe they were his Subj os, a [3 

If they be; then what ; am » 7h 5 0 8 ai Ii, wb 


or. The Sovereign of my Soul, my. earth 
8 9 And not your een f.. 
- Tor. You are fo beautiful, 
So wond'rous fair, you juſtify Rebellion : 1 
As if that faultleſs Face could make no Sin, . N 
But Heaven, with looking on it, muſt forgive. 1 
2. The King mult die, he muſt, my . jk 
Though Pity icfily plead within my Soul, 
Yet he muſt die, that I may make you great, 
And' give a Crown in Dowry with my Love. 0 In hi 
Tor. Perith that Crown on any Head but Wann Tie Po! 


O, recolle& your Thoughts? 4 ſt 
Shake not his Hour-glaſs, when his haſty Sand bent 
Is ebbing to the laſt: . len 
A little longer, yet a little longer, 5 1 Qu. - 
And Nature drops him down, without your Si. Ib do 
Like mellow Fruit, without a Winter- ſtorm. 1 ſi 
+ Bu. Let me but p. 4 this one Injuſtice more I fr. 


His Doom is paſt ; and, for your Sake, he dies. Jl! 
Ter. Wou'd you, for me, have done bl ill an 11 Wall v 
And will not do a good one? 1 


Now, by your Joys on Earth, your in Heu, | BY 
age Kings 


O ſpare this great, this good, this w_ tad t 
And ſpare your Soul the Crime! teil 
24. The Crime's not mine Aueh 

A was firſt propos'd, and muſt be Jone, by Bern N 
Fed with falſe {ph to gain my Crown and me: ll 
I, to inhance his Ruin, gave no Leave; fl 
But barely bad him think, and then reſolve. |} 


Tor. In not forbidding, you command the Crime; Yi 
Think, timely think, on the laſt dreadful Day:; Vh 
How will you tremble, there to ſtand expos'd, 8 
And foremoſt in the Rank of guilty Ghoſts, . 1” 
That muſt be doom'd for Murther ? think on Morden I i 
That Troop is plac'd apart from common Crimes, | 
The Damn'd themſelves ſtart wide, and ſhun that ban: 
you far more > black, and more forlorn than . "hs \ 
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9, 'Tis terrible, it ſhakes, it ſtaggers me; 
new this Truth, but I repell'd that Thought; 
ke there is none but fears a future State; 
I when the moſt obdurate ſwear they do not, 
ber trembling Hearts belye their boaſting Tongues. - 
; | Enter Tereſa. WP. 
Ind ſpeedily to Bertran; charge him ſtrictly 
eto proceed, but wait my farther Pleaſure. | 
'F 7%. Madam, he ſends to tell you, Tis a 
Rb „ 
fr. Ten thouſand Plagues conſume him, Furies drag 
add tear him: blaſted be the Arm that ſtruck, [him, 
Ie Tongue that order'd; — only ſhe be ſpar'd, 
I hindred not the Deed. O, where was then 
Ie Power that guards the Sacred Lives of Kings? 
I ſept the Lightning and the Thunder-bolts, 
Y(rbent their idle Rage on Fields and Trees, 
Ften Vengeance call'd em here? 
Qu, Sleep that Thought too, 
IIb done, and fince *tis done, tis paſt recall: 
Jul fince tis paſt recall, muſt be forgotten. 
.. O, never, never, ſhall it be forgotten. 
i Heaven will not forget it, After-ages 
all with a fearful Curſe remember ours; | 
I Blood ſhall never leave the Nation more! 
'F 2s. His Body ſhall be Royally interr'd, . 
md the laſt Funeral-Pomps adorn his Herſe ;- 
bail my felf, (as I have Cauſe too juſt) 
k the chief Mourner at his Obſequies : 
ad yearly fix on the revolving Day 
l folemn Marks of Mourning, to atone, 
IAlexpiate my Offences. | Pe 
. . Nothing can, FS, „ 
\ Ftbbody Vengeance on that Traitor's Head, 
ich, dear departed Spirit, here I vow. 
.. Here end our Sorrows, and begin our Joys: 
| Une calls, my Torriſmond ; though Hate has rag'd, - 
And the Day, yet Love will rule the Night. - 
; Ne fpiteful Stars have ſhed their Venom down, » 
Io the peaceful Planets take their Turn. 
Deed of Bertran's has remov'd all Fears, 
gyn me juſt Occaſion to refuſe him. 
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178 We SPANISH F RYAN 
W ha- hinders now, but that the holy Prieſt 
In ſeeret join our mutual Vows ? and then 
This Night, this happy Night, is yours and ming, © 
Tor. Be ſtill my Sorrows, and be leud my Jon. 

Fly to the utmoſt Circles of the Sea, 
Thou furious Tempeſt, that haſt toſs'd my Mind, 
And leave no Thought, but Leonora there:m——. 
What's this I feel a boding in my Soul? 
As if this Day were fatal; be it ſo; bo, 
Fare ſhall but have the Leavings of my Love: 
My Joys are gloomy, but withal are great; 
The Lion, though he ſees the Toils are ſet; . 
- Yet, pinch'd with raging Hunger, ſcow'rs away, II Im. 

Hunts in the Face of Danger all the Day ; Nie) 
At Night, with ſullen Pleaſure, grumbles o'er his Prey 


ACT Iv. SCENEL 

8 CE N E befere Gomez's Dor. 
| Ener Lorenzo, Dominick, and two Soldiers ata D 
Dom. | * LL not wag an Ace farther : The whole Wall hs 

I ſhall not bribe me to it F for my Conſciencenl * 
digeſt theſe groſs Enormities no longer. 

2 How, thy Conſcience not e 'em l Then) * 

ne'er a Fryar in Spain can ſhew a Conſcience, that a Ml; 
near it for Digeſtion : It digeſted Pimping, when ig 
| thee with my Letter: and it digeſted Perjury, When de 
| twor'ſt thou did'ſt not know me: I'm ſure it has dg 4 
me Fifty Pound of as hard Gold as is in all Barbary: uy d 
| thee, why ſhould'ft thou diſcourage Fornication, n * 
thou knoweſt thou loveſt a ſweet young Girl) 
Dan. Away, away; 1 do not love dem an A 
—- [ ſpits. } I do not love a pretty Giz| —— Jag oy 
 waggilh ; +... ue : 


Ter. Why thy Mouth waters at the very Matt 
— ͤ — 


hom 


I ſhall be 
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bn, You take a mighty Pleaſure in Defamation, 


bel; but I wonder what you find in running reſtleſs. 
u down, breaking your Brains, emptying your 
Thick, and wearing out your Body, with hunting after 


gawful Game. | | 
lx. Why there's the Satisfaction on't. : 
I ſm. This Incontinency may proceed to Adultery, 


: a Adultery to Murther, and Murther to Hanging; 


$.)there's the Satisfaction on't. 


| 4 I'm reſolv'd to forſwear it if you do: Let me 
ſe you better, Colonel, than to accuſe a Church- man 
4: Church-man : in the Common Cauſe we are all of a 
bz; we hang together. 3 > 

br. L. If you don't, it were no Matter if you did. 
In. Nay, if you talk of Peaching. I'Il peach firſt, and 


king to 1 my Honeſty, and bribe my Conſcience: 


Here Lorenzo takes a Purſe, and plays with it, 


Ground; which the Fryar eyes. 


be you, 


peu doing now ! 1 profeſs this muſt not be: without 


len how he us'd you, and you mark'd how he 


Avi a Witneſs. 


lr. Tl not hang alone, Fryar ; I'm abet d to eich | 
I before thy Superiors, for what thou haſt done al- 


W whoſe Oath will be believ'd; I'L trounce you for of- 


ummon'd by an Hoſt of Paritours ; you 
ll be ſentenc'd in the Spiritual Court; you ſhall be 
aummunicated; you ſhall be out-law'd ;—— and — 


and at laſt, lets the Purſe fall chinking on the 
Ii another Tone. ] I ſay, a Man might do this now, if 
dere maliciouſly diſpos'd, and had a Mind to bring 
laters to Extremity ; but, conſidering, that you are my 
end, a Perſon of Honour, and a worthy good charita- | 
Elan, I wou'd rather die a thouſand Deaths than diſ- 
[Lorenzo takes up the Purſe, and pours it into the + 
Faris Sleeve. PE RSED, 
Nay, prod Sir; nay, dear Colonel; O Lord, Sir, what 


| wou'd have ſery'd you to the uttermoſt ; pray 
Wand me: a jealous, foul-mouth'd Rogue this Gomez 


ne too: O he's a bitter Mau; but we'll join our 
*; ah, ſhall we, Colonel ? we'll be reveng d on 


Low 
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178 The SPANISH Fryam 
W ha- hinders now, but that the holy Prieft 
In ſeeret join our mutual Vows ? and then 
This Night, this happy Night, is yours and mine, 
Tor. Be ſtill my Sorrows, and be leud my Joys, 
Fly to the utmoſt Circles of the Sea, Jen 
Thou furious Tempeſt, that haſt toſs'd my Mind, I ls. V 


And leave no Thought, but Leonora there. I Jn. ' 
What's this I feel a boding in my Soul? Ad 
As if this Day were fatal; be it ſo; | Joi there 
Fare ſhall but have the Leavings of my Love: lr. I 
My Joys are gloomy, but withal are great; We beſo 


The Lion, though he ſees the Toils are fet;, . | Yb. 
© Yet, pinch'd with raging Hunger, ſcow'rs away, J Im: 


_ Hunts in the Face of Danger all the Day; 3 Rune ye 
At Night, with follen Pleatare, grambles rbb uch 


* 5 NY no 
ACT IV. SCENE WM wh 

S CEN E leere Gomez's Dar. |" 

Enter Lorenzo, Dominick, and two Soldiers at a Diſany 
Dom. 1 LL not we an Ace farther : The whole Wal Ir a: 


1s ſhall not bribe me to it : for my Conſciencewll — 
digeſt theſe groſs Enormities no longer. 5 ter: 
by * Ros, thy Conſcience not 0 'em !. Then) I. 
ne'er a Fryar in Spain can ſhew a Conſcience, that ry Ma 
near it for Digeſtion : It digeſted Pimping, .when | lige 
thee with my Letter: and it digeſted Perjury, When un 
ſwor' ſt thou did'ſt not know mè: I'm ſure it has dige 15 
me Fifty Pound of as hard Gold as is in all Barbag: oy | 04) 
thee, why ſhould'ft thou diſcourage Fornication, Was *h 
thou knoweſt thou loveſt a ſweet young Girl? 181 
Dom. Away, away; 1 do not love 'em 1 1 
[. fpits.} I do not love a pretty Gil 115 
eee loves eee 
Lor. Why thy Mouth waters at the very Mena | 
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II. You take a mighty Pleaſure in Defamation, 
ad; but I wonder what you find in running reſtleſs. 
ul down, breaking your Brains, emptying your 
i, and wearing out your Body, with hunting after 
Anal Game. | | 
lx. Why there's the Satisfaction on't. „ 
n. This Incontinency may proceed to Adultery, 
V Adultery to Murther, and Murther to Hanging; 
ul there's the Satisfaction on't. 
br. I'll not hang alone, Fryar ; I'm reſolv'd to peach 
The before thy Superiors, for what thou haſt done al- 


| ho I'm reſolv'd to forſwear it if you do: Let me 
Nie you better, Colonel, than to accuſe a Church-man 
Church- man: in the Common Cauſe we are all of a 
Ire; we hang together. 5 3 | | 
br. L. If you don't, it were no Matter if you did. 
n. Nay, if you talk of Peaching. I'Il peach firſt, and 
Lt vhoſe Oath will be believ'd; IL: crounce you for of- 
ws corre t my Honeſty, and bribe my Conſcience ; 
m ſhall be ſummon'd by an Hoſt of Paritours ; you 
ul be ſentenc'd in the Spiritual Court; you ſhall be 
aummunicated; you ſhall be out-law'd ; — and 
Here Lorenzo takes a Purſe, and plays with it, 
and at laſt, lets the Purſe fall chinking on the 
Ground; which the Fryar eyes. 
another Jone.] I ſay, a Man might do this now, if 
Eyere maliciouſly diſpos'd, and had a Mind to bring 
lers to Extremity ; but, conſidering, that you are my 
ndl a Perſon of Honour, and a worthy good charita- 
i Elan, I wou'd rather die a thouſand Deaths than diſ- 
| you, | 1 | | | 75 | — 
Lorenzo takes up the Purſe, and pours it into ibe 
1 Frryar's Sleeve. 5 5 85 
Vy, Sir; nay, dear Colonel; O Lord, Sir, what 
Eu doing now ! I profeſs this muſt not be: without 
$®! wou'd have ſerv'd you to the uttermoſt ; pray 
mand me: a jealous, foul-mouth'd Rogue this Gomez 
lay how he us'd you, and you mark'd how he 
1 Une too: O he's a bitter Man; but we'll join our 
Ares; ah, ſhall we, Colonel? we'll be .xeveng'd on 
Nn a Witneſs. e 
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you aſide, and do but mark how I accoſt him. 


men, you'll ſtand by me. 


ifo The SrAN TSH Fivan, 


Tor. But how ſhall I ſend her Word to'beready wi he: ! 
Door, (for I maſt reveal it in Confeſſion 10-40 Jul non 
mean to carry her away this Evening, by the Heh && 
theſe two Soldiers? I know Gomez ſulpefts you, and en 
will hardly gain Admittance. 3 
Dom. Let me alone; I fear him not; I am arma 
the Authority of my Cloathing ; yonder J fee him u t 
ing Centry at his Door: have you never ſeen à Ch bn. 
. ma cold Morning, clapping his Sides, and walking . Occ 
ward and backward, a mighty Pace before his 29 
but 1˙II gain the Paſs, in Spight of his Suſpicion; ll 


Lor. If he meet with a Repulſe, we muſt throy x 
the Fox's Skin, and put on the Lion's: Come, Gen 


Sold. Do not doubt us, Colonel. 
[ They retire all three to a Corner & the Stage, Daw 
nick goes to the Door where Gomez fand.. 
Dom. Good Even, Gomez, how does your Wiſe? 
Con. Juſt as you'd have her, thinking on nothing, er, 
her dear Colonel, and conſpiring Cuckoldom agamilt mW 
Dom. I dare ſay, you wrong her, ſne is employing ben, 
Thoughts how to cure you of your. Jealouſy. | 
Sem. Ves, by Certainty. RE 
Dom. By your Leave, Gomez; I have ſome ſpiitubY 
Advice to impaft to her on that Subjece. 
Sen. You may ſpare your Inſtructions, if you pla, 
E:ither, ſhe has no farther Need of them. 


- 


Dem. How, noNeed of them ! Do you ſpeak in Rade W 
Som. Since you will have me ſpeak plainer; ue in 
' profited fo well already by your Counſel, that ſhe ang 
| tay her Leſſon, without your teaching: Do yon under- Y 
"and menow ??: 
Dom. I mult not neglect my Duty, for all that; at 
Again, Comex, by your Leavmmeee. 
Som. She's a little indiſpos'd at preſent, and it ul 
not be convenient to ( iſturb her. 
[Dominick ers to go by him, but other fu 
J Rn... * och 
Dom. Indiipos'd, fay you? O, it is upon thoſe O 
ons that a Confefſor is molt neceſſary; I think, i 
my good Angel that ſent me hither fo opportune), | a 


% 
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* Gm. Ay, whoſe-good Angels ſent you hither, wat you : 

ap low, Father. ; 

pe bn. A Word or two-of Devotion will do her no 
m ſure. 

0. A little Sleep will do her more Good I'm 5 © 

In know fhe disburthen'd her Conſcience but this 

ming to you. 

n if ſhe be ul this Afternoon, ſhe ay have- 

x Occafion to confeſs. *' - 

. Indeed, as you order Matters with the Colonel; 

57 have e of confeſſing her ſelf every 


. Nur. now n has ſhe been ſick? 

Jean. Lord, you will force a Man to ſpeak 3 why ev ever 
r your laſt Defeat. 
II This can be but ſome light Indiſpoſition, it will 
Wh, and I may ſee her. 

en. How, not laſt ! J fay, it will laſt, and it ſnall laſt 5. 
bal be fick theſe ſeven or eight Days, and perhaps 
Wer, as I ſee Occafion : what; I know the Mind of 
Fdickneſs, a little better than you do. 
Im, I find then; I muſt bring a Doctor. 
Gn. And he'll bring an Apothecary, with a chargeable- 
Bill of Aras: thoſe of my Family have the Grace 
icheaper : in a Word, Sir Dominick, we underſtand: 
E wother's Buſineſs here: I am reſoly'd to ſtand like 
tu of my own Family, to defend the Entrance; 
my mumble over your Pater I * if you pleaſe, 
ey if you can make my Doors fly open, and batter 
m Walls, with Bell, Book, and Candle ; Bit * 
bot of Opinion, that you are holy enough to com- 
It Miracles, 
Im. Men of my Order are not to be treated after 
Manner. 
= I would treat the Pope and his Cardinals in: 
eme Manner, if they offer d to ſee my Wife, with 
Leave | 

3 thee from the Church, if thou: 
wn - ar there's Promulgation coming out. _ 
d J excommunicate you from my Wife, if 
3 3 there's Promulgation for-Promulgation, : 
for Bull 3: and ſo I leave you to recreate __ 


— S- = —— * 
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182 The SPANISH FRYAR; 
ſelf with the End of an old Song ani 5 
came to the old Fryar. IO wala * | 1 
05 L. .0orenzo comes to bim. h 
Lor. I will not ask you your Succeſs; for I overheat i, ar 
Part of it, and ſaw the Concluſion; I find we are wy 
"Pp upon our laſt Trump; the Fox is earth'd, but l fl ner 
end my two Terriers in after him.  - 
| Sold. I warrant you, Colonel, we'll unkennel him. 
Lor. And make what Haſte you can, to bring outthe Yi th 
Lady: What ſay you, Father? Burglary is but a yaul 
Sin among Soldiers. | , 1 +: 6-7 +. mL are 
Dom. f ſhall abſolve them, becauſe he is an Enemy d Md 
the Church — There is a Proverb, I confeſs, which & hn. 
ſays, That dead Men tell no Tales; but let your Soldien Ib & 
apply it at their ewn Perils. gf? 
Lor. What, take away a Man's Wife, and kill in Thy in 
too! The Wickedneſs of this old Villain ſtartles me Wye 
gives me a Twinge for my own Sin, though fit conn Ay whe 
far ſhort of his: Hark you, Soldiers, be ſure you ut Win con 
as little Violence to him as is poſſible. u 
Dem. Hold, a little, I have thought better bowl Gn. 
ſecure him, with leſs Danger to us. 9 
Lor. O Miracle, the Fryar is grown conſcientious! Yalike 
Dom. The old King you know is juſt murther'd, willy 
the Perſons that did it are unknown; let the Sade Mets 1 
feize him for one of the Aſſaſſinates, and let me alone n jj 
accuſe him afterwards. 205 10 
Lor. I cry thee Merey with all my Heart, for ſupelb I Gn 
ing a Fryar of the leaſt Good-nature; what, wou'd Jul Tint b 
accuſe him wrongfully ? . | Nia 
Dem. I muſt confeſs, tis wrongful guoad bat, & A J 
the Fact it ſelf ; but tis rightful quoad Hunc, 25 do l Nut 
heretical Rogue, whom we muſt difpatch: He has nid I tw 
againſt the Church, which is a fouler Crime than dt bm 
MNMurther of a thouſand Kings; Omne majus contin! ite 
fe minus: He that is an Enemy to the Church, 5 N d 
Enemy unto Heaven; and he that is an Enemy to Heb f l,. 
ven, wou'd have kill'd the King if he had been ind Yu 
Circumſtances of doing it; fo it is not wrongful 10% Nis 
Lor. I never knew a Church-man, if he were 4 
. nally offended, but he would bring in Heaven b) WR 
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erook into his Quarrel. Soldiers, do as you were firſt 
gerd. [Eæeunt Soldiers. 
un. What was't you order d em? Are you ſure it's 
& and not ſcandalous ? n 
I Somewhat near your own Deſign, but not alto- 


— S 


Ex Xt 


ad, as they have Reaſon ; and Mutinies there are, or 
ilbe, againſt the Queen; now I am content to put 
in thus far into the Plot, that he ſhould be ſecur'd as a 
ter; but he ſhall only be Priſoner at the Soldiers 
larters ; and when I am out of Reach, he ſhall be re- 
pl, | | | 
hn. And what will become of me then? for when 
J+ i free, he will infallibly accuſe me. ER 
lr. Why then, Father, you muſt have Reeourſe to 
wr infallible Church-remedies, Lye impudently, and 


whoſe Oath will be firſt believ'd. 
in coming. PRE [They avithdraw. 
lu the Soldiers with Gomez ffruggling on their Backs- 


luſe is broken open by Force, and I am raviſh'd,and 
alke to be aſſaſſinated. What do you mean, Villains ? 
you carry me away like a Pedlar's Pack upon your 
ets? will you murther a Man in plain Day-light ? 
Inf Saldier. No; but we'll ſecure you for a Traytor, 
Yu bor being in a Plot againſt the State. ES 
bin. Who, I in a Plot! O Lord! O Lord! I never 
be in a Plot: Why, how can you in Conſcience 

arich Citizen of ſo much Wit as to make a Plot- 
There are none but poor Rogues, and thoſe that 
ut live without it, that are in Plots. N 


& that made it. [They carry him off; and exeunt. 
„. Thus far we have fail'd with a merry Gale, 
Nee have the Cape of good Hope in fight ; the Trade- 

As our own, if we can but double it. 7 
| [He hoks out. 


'I E. Ah, my Father and Pedro ſtand at the Corner 
nel 


4 & "WA * 1 K 
7 _— 
A” 


ſo miſchievous ; the People are infinitely-diſcon- 


xr devoutly, and, as you told me but now, let him 
Retire, I hear 


bm, Help, good Chriſtians, help Neighbours; my 


IVY lend Soldier. Away with him. away with him. 
en. O my Gold! my Wife | my Wife !my Gold! As 
$97 tobe ſav'd now, I know no more of the Plot than 


et with Company, there's no ſtirring till they 
He | Enter 
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A 
Enter Elvira with a Castle. 10 
El. Am come at laſt into your Arms? what 


— 


Knight may carry off the Lady ſafely. 4 
Ev. I'm fo overjoy'd, I can ſcarce believe I mal Gn. 4 
Liberty; but ſtand panting, like a Bird that has d th, * 
beaten her Wings in vain againſt her Cage, and at Wl. / 
dares hardly venture out, though ſhe ſees it open. po 
Dom. Loſe no Time, but make haſte while the N le. © 
as free for you; and thereupon I give you my N, 
tion. „ 808 
Lor. Tis not ſo free as you ſuppoſe ; for there en A 
Gentleman of my Acquaintance that blocks up the A 5 
ſage at the Corner of the Street. ace 
Dom. What have you gotten there under your M nezt 
Daughter? ſomewhat, I hope, that will bear yourChapaliſtal 
in your Pilgrimage. | | =_ want yi 
Tor. The Fryar has an Hawk's Eye to Gold and e 
Zlv. Here's that will make you dance without a lhe 
dle, and provide better Entertainment for us than Hege 
in Summer and Barns in Winter. Here's the very H 
and Soul, and Life-Blood of Gomex; Pawns. in ad e 
dance, old Gold of Widows, and new Gold of I ir 
gals; and Pearls and Diamonds of Court Ladies, Wii 
the next Bribe helps their Husbands to redeem em, Il. 
Dom. Taey are the Spoils of the Wicked, and tl 
Church endows-you with em. ;  "Wilice 
Cor. And, faith, we'll drink the Church's Healthowlth 
of them. But all this while I ſtand on Thorns; pr Mine 
Dear, look out, and ſee if the Coaſt be free fad 
_ Eſcape; for I dare not peep for fear of being knom- ir 
[Elvira goes 10 look, and Gomez comes running in wir: 
Her: She fhrieks out. 5 "250 
Sem. Thanks to my Stars, I have recover dn m Ale, 
Territories What do I ſee! l'm ruin d! In . . 
done ! I'm betray'd! - 25 1 | 
Dom, [Afde. What a hopeful Enter prize is here ſpa , 
Gom. O, Colonel, are you there? and you, Fun r 
nay, then I find how the World goes. 12 | 
Tor. Chear up, Man, thou art out of Jeopardy] 7 
theecrying out juſt now, and came running in | ye 3 
with the Wings of an Eagle and the Feet of aT * | 


Lor. Fear nothing; the Adventure's ended, ud In. Te 
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I tn, Ay, you are always at hand to do me a Cour- 

u your Eagle's Feet and your Tyger's Wings; 
what, were you here for, Fryar? _ 

LY fin. To interpoſe my ſpiritual Authority i in your Be- 


Yn. And why did you. ſhriek out, Gentlewoman ? 
all. 'Twas for Joy at your Return, | 
WE Gn. And that Casket under your Arm,for what End 
Purpole ? 
Foy to preſerve it from the Thieves. 
eu. And you came running out of Doors 
Ib. Only to meet you, ſweet Husband. 
WG. A fine Evidence ſum'd up among you; thanky you- 
why; you are all my Friends, The Colonel was walk- 
Eclentally, and hearing my Voice, came in to 
de the Fryar who was hobbling the ſame way too, 
ally again, and not knowing of the Colonel, I 
at you, he comes in to pray for me; and my faith- 


ks under her Arm, and ſhrieks out for Joy at my 
L But if my Father-in-law had not met your Sol- 


—— 


E hurek d out for Joy my ſelf for the Loſs of my 
band my Wife. 


ba. Art « {hs an Infidel ? Wilt thou not believe us ? 
m. Such Church-men as you wou'd make any Man 


8 


harz, and yourown. ¶ He thruſts his Wife off the Stage. 


„or you againſt the Petticoat. 


— — 


[ Beats him. 


PE — 
— 
7 


yd! help! Murther ! Murther ! 


=. 


Alley is rais d againſt us. 


11 
4 
* 
* 


Mike runs out of Doors to meet me with all my 


4 1 Colonel, and deliver'd me in the Nick, I ſhould. 
kr kaye found a Friend nor à Fryar here, and might 


lidel: Get you into your Kennel, Gentlewoman! I 
tank you within Doors for your ſafe Cuſtody of 


[Exit Elvira. 
It you, Colonel Huff. cap, we ſhall try before a Civil 
unite who's the greateſt Plotter of us two, I againſt 
Ney, if you will complain, you ſhall for ſome 
| . Murther ! Murther! J give up the Ghoſt! 1 
Jn, — Colonel, let us fly for our Lives: the 
Wear are coming out with Forks, and Fire- ho- 
e +. — domeſtick Weapons ; the Mi- 


Lor. 


— 


— — 


| 

| 

' 
a 
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1 
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Tor. This is but the Intereſt of my Debt, Maſter tk. & fly C 
rer, the Principal ſhall be paid you at our next Meeting & 4 Cor 
Dom. Ah, if your Soldiers had but diſpatch'd hm H Jad c 
Tongue had been laid aſleep, Colonel; but this du kaiſh 
of not following good Counſel ; ah — YiGo 
OILS [ [Exeunt Lor. and Fryar fan l cor 
Com. I'll be reveng'd of him if I dare; but he's df 40 
terrible Fellow, that my Mind miſgives me; I ſhalltres I Too h 
ble when I have him before the Judge: all my Misfortmalj Ray 
come together: I have been robb'd and cuckolded, l re 
raviſh'd, and beaten in one Quarter of an Hour; my el 
Eimbs ſmart, and my poor Head akes : ay, do, do, nat 4þ! 
Limb, ake Head, and ſprout Horns; but I'll be hang Ped. 
fore I'll pity you: you muſt needs be married, «malt rh 
there's for that, ¶ beats his own Head] and to a 4% 
young, modiſh Lady, muſt ye? there's for that too; Me d 
at Threeſcore, you old, doting Cuckold, take that Rem lich 
brance a fine Time of Day for a Man to be bau Kay 
Prentice, when he is paſt uſing his Trade; to ſet walls « 
Equipage of Noiſe, when he has moſt Need of Ou Fd. 
inſtead of her being under Covert- Baron, to be under cf Ray 
vert- Femme my ſelf; to have my Body difabl'd,and WY Ped 
Head fortified; and laſtly, to be crowded into a ut on 
Box with a ſhrill Treble, (1 ! 
That with one Blaſt, through the whole Houle d Io 
And firſt taught Speaking-1'rumpets how to oo 


SCENE II. The Court. 
EBnuter Raymond, Alphonſo, and Pedro. 
Naym. Are thele, are theſe, ye Powers, the pn 
With which I flatter'd my long, tedious Abſence, Laß, 
Jo find, at my Return, my Maſter murtherd 7 
O, that I cou d but weep, to vent my Paſſion! kd 
But this dry Sorrow burns up all my Tears. - 7 
Apb. Mourn inward, Brother; tis obſerv'd at Cu ( 
Who weeps, and who wears Black; and your Re 
Will fix all Eyes on every Act of yours 4 
To ſee how you reſent King Sancho's Death. 


M 


ert 


{ 


| Raym. What generous Man can live with that on * 
Upon his Soul, to bear, much leſs to flattern 1 ka 
A Court like this! Can I footh Tyranny ? 4 mm 8 


Seem pleas d, to fee my Royal Maſter murtherh hs 


<7 F: Beal ; 
d Ft 
*. 
. ” 


:The S PAN ISR FRYAR 187 
ſy Crown uſurp' d, a Diſtaff in a Throne, 
| Council made, of ſuch as dare not ſpeak, 
Ind could not, if they durſt ; whence honeſt Men 
iſh themſelves,. for Shame of being there: 
| Government, that, knowing not true Wiſdom, 
kſcom'd abroad, and lives on Tricks at home? 
{4þb. Virtue muſt be thrown off, tis a coarſe Gar- 
Tho heavy for the Sun-ſhine of a Court. (ment 
Rom. Well then, I will diſſemble for an End 
great, ſo pious, as a juſt Revenge: 
ll joyn with me? 
hb. No honeſt Man but muſt. 
Ped. What Title has this Queen but lawleſs Force? 
Wd Force muſt pull her down. 
4þb. Truth is, I pity Leonora's Caſe ; 
red, for her Safety, to commit a Crime 
ich moſt her Soul abhors. 
wy Ram. All ſhe has done, or e'er can 40. of Good, 
bus one black Deed has damn'd. 
e. You'll hardly joyn your Son to our Deſign. 
Raym. Your Reaſon for't ? 
fed. I want Time to unriddle it: 
kt on your t'other Face; the Queen approaches. 
Enter the Queen, ES and Attendants. 
Rom: And that accurſed Bertran | 
Als cloſe behind her, like a Witch's Fiend, 
ieſing to be employ'd ; ſtand, and obſerve them. i 
oo to . J Bury'd in private, and fo W 
; $ my Deſign, which was tCallow _ 
öl de Rites of F 2 fitting his Degree, 
Joy Vith all the Pomp of Mourning. 
4 Bert, It was not ſafe: 
. of Pity, when the Cauſe is new, 
bf ud work too fiercely on the giddy Crowd: 
oh Yi Cæſar's Body never been expos d, 
n had gain'd his Caule. | 
„ Then, was he lov'd ? 
os be O, never Man fo much, for Saint. like Goodneſs. 
1 [die J: Fares e. Men ferr'd him büt as 15 ky 
ea yet been Sainte | 0 2 
17 p | wonder how the People bear his Deatii. 
81 dome Diſcontents there are; ſome idle M 1 
ed. 
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Ped. How, idle Murmurs ! Let me plainly ſpeak; 


The Doors are all ſhut up; the wealthier Sort, * 
With Arms a-croſs, and Hats upon their Eyes, . 
Walk to and fro before their ſilent Shops: Whic 

| Whole Droves of Lenders crowd the Bankers. Doom, hi 
To call in Money ; thoſe who have none, mark wy 
Wherc Money goes; for when they riſe, , tis Plunder: 1 
The Rabble gather round the Man of News, Ni. 
And liſten with their Mouths; * 
Some tell, ſome hear, ſome judge of News, ſome male it) New 
And he who lyes moſt loud, is moſt believ'd. bre 
Qu. This may be pres pan hs, 
Raym. [Afide.] Pray Heaven it may. Int 

Zert. If one of you muſt fall; 195 
Self-Preſervation is the firſt of Laws: * 105 
And if, when Subjects are oppreſs'd by King, ke, \ 


They juſtify Rebellion by that Law ; 
As well may Monarchs turn the Edge of Right 
To cut for them, when Self-defence requires it. 
Qu. Youplace ſuch Arbitrary Power in Kings, | k | 
That I much fear, if I ſhould make you one, 
Yow'll make your ſelf a Tyrant; let theſe know fer 
By what Authority you did this qm. 
Bert. You much ſurprize me to demand that Queſlian: I 
But, fince Truth muſt be told, *twas by your own. 
Qu. Produce it; or, by Heaven, your Head 
The Forfeit of your Tongue. 5 
Raym. [ Afide. Brave Miſchief towards. 
' Bert. You bad me. | | 
Qu. When, and where? — 8 23256 
Bert. No, I confeſs, you bad me not in Words; ub. 
The Dial ſpoke not, but it made ſhrewd Signs, 


And pointed full upon the Stroke of Murther: _ 9, 

Yet this you ſaid, _ „ 0 N p 

You were a Woman ignorant and weak, id 
So left it to my Care =_ 
232. What, if I ſaid, FO 4 

I was a Woman ignorant and weak, = = 

Were you to take th” Advantage of my Sex, al; 


And play the Devil to tempt me? You contriv'd, 3 
You urg d, you drove me headlong to your Toib; 12. 
Aud if, much ür d, and frighted more, I Pay Wi 


i 


1 
A 7 
5 3 i 8 
i - 

3 
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Nere you to make my Doubts your own Commiſſion ? 
Bert. This 'tis to ſerve a Prince too faithfully ; 
Nho, free from Laws himſelf, will have that done, 
I Thich, not perform'd, brings us to ſure Diſgrac:; 
And, if perform'd, to Ruin. | 
Nu. This *tis to counſel things that are unjuſt ; 
Fri, to debauch a King to break his Laws, 
hich are his Safety) and then ſeek Protection 
nm him you have endanger'd; but, juſt Heaven, 
wen Sins are judg'd, will damn the tempting Devil, 
Ie deep than thoſe he tempted. | 
J Bert. If Princes not protect their Miniſters, 
Int Man will dare te ſerve them: 
9, None will dare 
loferve them ill, when they are left to Laws; 
lit, when a Counſellor, to ſave himſelf, 
ould lay Miſcarriages upon his Prince, 
Riſing him to publick Rage and Hate; 
WV. ts an Act as infamouſly baſe, 
% ſhould a common Soldier ſculk behind, 
ul thruſt his General in the Front of War: 
dens, he only ſerv'd himſelf before, 
had no Senſe of Honour, Country, King; 
* n enter'd on himſelf; and us'd his Maſter, 
Guardians do their Wards, with Shews of Care, 
kt vith Intent to ſell the publick Safety, 
al pocket up his Prince. _ : 
I Ade] Well faid, Path ; 
Speech is een too good for an Uſurper, 
Gert. I ſee for whom 1 muſt be facrific'd ; 
al had I not been ſotted with my Zeal, 
Jy have found it ſooner. 
From my Sight! ON 
Prince who bears an Inſolence like this, 
Aich an Image of the Powers above. 
che statue of the T hundring God, 
Bolts the Boys may play with. 
ler — 
Wl not fall, nor fingle. 


* 


A Queen 70 Raymond, avs Kies her Hand. 
"a Fa Welcome, welcome: eee 
un n not before: One honeſt Lord 
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[Exit cum ſuis. 
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The bloody Bertran, diligent in III, 


4 
{ 
| 

| 


And in the Temple then, ÞIl drag him thence, 
To bear Affronts, too great to be forgiven, 
To fave my Crown, as he will do to ſeize it: 


To ſome bold Man, whoſe Loyalty you truſt, 1 1 
And let him raiſe the Train-Bands of the City)). Ii 
22. Groſs Feeders, Lyon-Talkers, amb like Figbten. . 


And One and Als the Word; true Cocks o th Gaws, | wa 
That never ak, for what, or whom, they fight . 


"gt 
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Is hid with Eaſe among a Crowd of Courtiers : 
How can I be too grateful to the Father 
Of ſuch a Son as Torr:/mond ? 

Raym. His Actions were but Duty. 

Qu. Yet, my Lord, — 5 
All have not paid that Debt, like noble Torriſmad, un 
You hear, how Bertran brands me with a Crime, | 
Of which, your Son can witneſs, I am free; 

J ſent to ſtop the Murther, but too late; 
For Crimes are ſwift, but Penitence is ſlow ; _ 


Flew to prevent the ſoft Returns of Pity. - 
Raym. O curſed Haſte, of making ſure a Sin! 
Can you forgive the 'Traytor ? 
Neef: | 
Tis written here in Characters ſo deep, 7 
That ſeven Years hence, (till then ſhould I not meet him} Inn. 


EF 
. 


Ev'n from the holy Altar to the Block. [me, Juſtice, 
 *Raym. [ Aſide.] She's fir d, as I would wiſh her; ad Yu 
As all my Ends are thine, to gain this Point; 12 
And ruin both at once: — It wounds indeed, I Jh, Wit; 


And not have Power to puniſh ; yet one Way 
There is to ruin Bertran. | 


Qu. O, there's none; TON = * 
Except an Hoft from Heaven can make ſuch Haſte } | 


You ſaw, he came ſurrounded with his Friends, 
And knew beſides, our Army was remov'd 

To Quarters too remote for ſudden Ule. 

 Raym. Yet you may give, Commiſſion 


Raym. You do not know the Virtues of your Cit,” Yay, 
What puſhing Force they have ; ſome popular Chef, 
More noiſy than the reſt, but cries Halloos⸗-, F*: 
And in a Trice, the bellowing Herd come cut; 
The Gates are barr'd, the Ways are barricado'd, _ | 
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L tm em out, and ſhew em but a Foe, 

Yr Liberty, and that's a Cauſe of Quarrel. 

J There may be Danger, in that boiſt'rous Rout ; 

Mo knows, when Fires are kindled for my Foes, 
me new Blaſt of Wind may turn thoſe Flames 
kink my Palace-walls ? | £3; > 
lon. But {till their Chief 1 

be ſome One, whoſe Loyalty you truſt. 

. And who more proper for that truſt than you, 
kde Intereſts, though unknown to you, are mine? 
np, Pedro, haſte to raiſe the Rabble, 

hall appear to-head 'em. | | 

In ¶ Ade to Alphonſo and Pedro. ]Firſt ſeize Bertran, 

Wi then infinuate to them, that 1 bring | 

Wer lawful Prince to place upon the Throne. 

. Our lawful Prince? 

Yon. Fear not: I can produce him, 

d.to 4/þh. Now we want your Son Lorenzo © what 
a mighty Faction 8 55 

u be make for us of the City-wives, 

33, Oh, dear Huſband, my ſweet Honey Hufband, 

t you be for the Colonel? if you love me, 

tte Colonel; Oh, he's the fineſt Man! [ EEx. 

In. 4fde.] So, now we have a Plot behind the Flot; 
Winks, ſhe's in the Depth of my Deſign, 

t it's all for her; but Time ſhall ſnow, 

Day lives to help me ruin others, 
Tit, to fall her ſelf, _ 8 

No, to you, Raymond: Can you gueſs:no Reaſon 
W | repoſe ſuch Confidence in you .? | 

WG muſt think, | 15 

R ſome more powerful Cauſe. than Loyalty: 
bo ret ſpeak, to fave a Lady's Bluſh? 

orm you, tis for Torri/mond, — 

* el this Grace is ſhown? what J fear'd. 

l .] By all the Powers, worſe, worſe than 
| 0 yet, what need I bluſh at ſuch a Choice ? 

Man whom I am proud to love, 

ell pleas'd my Inclination gives 

nttude would force. O pardon me; 

I covetous of Wealth before; 

ut uk fo vaſt a Treaſure as your Son, 


The 


7 


192 The Syanisn ERYAA. . 1 
Too great for any private Man's ay. | 


And him too. rich a Jewel to be ſet i es 
In vulgar Metal, or for vulgar Uſe, : © = Lyn. 
Raym. Arm me with Patience, Heaven! Der 


Au. How, Patience, Raymond? 3 bn, ſu 
What Exerciſe of Patience have you nan „ fea 
What find you in my Crown to be contenu * 
Or in my Perſon loath'd ? Have I, a Queen, | 
Th 2 my Fellow-rulers of the Word, 
Whoſe vying Crowns lay glittering in my way, Wi 
As if the World were . — widy Diadem! | | 
Have I refus'd their Blood, to mix with yours, 
And raiſe new Kings from ſo obſcure a Race, 
Fate ſcarce knew where to find them when I all 
Have I heap'd on my Perſon, Crown, and State, 
| To load the Scale, _ weigh'd my ſelf with Land, f. 
For you to ſpurn the Balance?“ 1 
Raym. Bate the laſt, and tis what I would | 
Can T, can any loyal Subject, fee J' 
With Patience ſuch a Stoop from So 
An Ocean pour'd upon a narrow Brook? 
My Zeal for you muſt lay the Father by, 
And plead my Country's Cauſe againft my 0 
What though his Heart be — Actions g 
He wants a Crown to poiſe againſt a Crown, 
Birth to match Birth, and Power to balance Power" 49m 
Qu. All theſe I have, and theſe I can belion; Wh, 1 
But he brings Worth and Virtue to my Bed; FÞ N 
And Virtue is the Wealth which Tyrants want: 
1 ſtand in need of one whoſe Glories may _ + | 
Redeem my Crimes, ally me to his Fame, 
Diſpel the Factions of my Foes on Earth, 
Difirm the Juſtice of the Powers above. | 
Raym. The People never will endure this Chin | 
Qu. If I endure it, what imports it you? | 
Go raiſe the Miniſters of my Revenge, 
Guide with your Breath this whirling T _— 
And fee its Fury fall where I defignz 
At laſt a Time for juſt Revenge is given; 1 
Revenge, the darling Attribute of Heaven : 
But Man, unlike his Maker, bears too r 
Scill more ne ha more he pate OI 
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n forgiving, and in ſuffering brave; | 
Wie saint, he makes himſelf a Slave. . 
Lon. [ felus.) Marriage with Torri/mord ! it mult not 
eren, it muſt not be; or, if it be, [be, 
juice, Honour bid farewel to Earth, ́r— 
even leaves all to Tyrants. 
Ester Torriſmond, wvho kneel: to him. 
u O, ever welcome, Sir, 3 | 
kubly now ! You come in ſuch a Time, 
Wi propitious Fortune took a Care, . 
iel my Tide of Joys to their full Height, 
Ake me nothing farther to deſire. 
Iyn. I hope I come in time, if not to make, 


Mat, to fave your Fortune and your Honour: 
Wile heed you ſteer your Veſſel right, my Son; 
cum of Heaven, this Mermaid's Melody, 


m unſeen Whirl-pool draws you faſt, 

ans Moment finks you. | 

Fortune cannot, "Aer 13 

late can ſcarce; I've made the Port already, 

Wl laugh ſecurely at the lazy Storm 5 

Wit vanted Wings to reach me in the Deep. 

kardon, Sir; my Duty calls me hence; 

o find my Queen, my earthly Goddeſs, 

J'mom I owe my Hopes, my Life, my Love. 

bn. You owe her more perhaps than you imagine? 
TP | command you ſtay, and hear me firſt, 

JW Hour's the very Criſit of your Fate, 

*E'GCood or IIl, your Infamy or Fame, 

"$i! the Colour of your Life depends 
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li important Now. 

lr. I ſee no Danger; 

F*City, Army, Court eſpouſe my Cauſe, _ 

6% nore than all, the Queen with publick Favour 
my Pretenſions to her Love 

Ion. Nay, if poſſeſſing her can make you happy, 

WH ranted, nothing hinders your Deſign. | 

| 2 If ſhe can make me bleſt? ſhe only can: 

, and Wealth, and all ſhe brings beſide, 


4 Eli the Train and Trappings of her Love: 

— le ſreeteſt, kindeſt, trueſt of her See, 
je Poſſedion Years roul round on Years, © 
1 Au. V. ” FT Ma 
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And Joys i in Cirdes meet new Joys a 

. Kiſſes, Embraces, Languiſhing, and cath 

Still front each other to each other move, 

To crown the various Seaſons of our Love : 

And doubt you if ſuch Love can make me happy 
Raym. Yes; for I think you love your Ecibit he on 
Tor. And what can Mock my Honour i in a oa? 
 Raym. A Tyrant, an Uſutper ? 88 
Tor. Grant ſhe be. 

When from the Conqueror we bold our 4 

We yield our ſelves his Subjects from that Hour: 

For mutual Benefits make mutual Tx 
Raym. Why, can you think I 'owe a Thief my Lit, 

Becauſe he took it not by lawleſs Force? 

What if he did not all the III he cou'd? 

Am I oblig'd by that t aſſiſt his N 

And to maintain his Murthers? * 

Tor. Not to maintain, büt bear 'em unrevengtd; 

Kings Titles commonly begin by F orce, 

Which Time wears off, and mellows into Right: 

So Power, which in one Age it is Tyrann) 

Is ripen'd in the next to true Succeſlii jon: 

She's in Poſſeſſion. „ 

Raym. So Diſeaſes are: 

Shou d not à lingritig Fever be remov'd, 

Becauſe it long has rag'd within my Blood | 5 

Do I rebel when T wou'd thruſt it but? 

What, ſhall T think the World was made for one, 

And Men are born for Kings, as Beaſts for Men, 

Not for Protection, but to 'Be devourdꝰ 

Mark thoſe who dote on arbitrary Po-wer, 

And you ſhall find *em either hot-brain'd Youth, 

Or needy Bankrupts, ſervile in their Greatneſs, 

And Slaves to ſome, to lord it o'er the reſt. 

O Baſenefs, to ſuppert'a Tyrant Throne, 

And cruſh your free-· born Brethren of the World!“ 

Nay; to become a Part of Uſurpation: 

T* eſpouſe the Tyrant's Perſon "and her Crimes, 

And on a Tyrant get a Race of Tyrants, 

To be your Country's Curſe in After-ages. 
Tor. I ſee no Crime in her whom I zdore, 

Or if I TD her Beauty makes it none: We 
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ut ditturb the Quiet of my Death 


1 and pinch, and wound me, cannot cure, 
Hil b 


t 
Ire, 
1? 


lym. O Virtue ! Virtue ! what art thou become; 

fat Man ſhould leave thee for that Toy a Woman, 
ue from the Droſs and Refuſe of a Man? 
Haven took him ſleeping when he made her too; 
Bd Man been waking, he had ne'er conſented. 


| I, Son, ſuppoſe 


une brave Conſpiracy were ready form” 4 


I puniſh Tyrants, and redeem the Land, 


i you ſo far bely your Country” $ Hope, | 


not to head the Party? 


fr. How cou'd my Hand rebel againſt my Heart ? 
ſr. No Honour bids me fight againſt y ſelf; 


Ir Royal Family is all extinct, 


lid ſhe. who reigns beſtows her Crown on me: 
vmuſt I be ungrateful to the Living, 


In be but vainly pious. to the Dead, 
Jil you defraud your Offspring of their Pate. 
dn. Mark who defraud their Offspring, you or I ? 


fr know there yet ſurvives the lawful Heir 


Bf Sarcho's Blood, whom when [ ſhall produce, 
Jiri aflur'd to fee you pale with Fear, 


ad trembling at his Name. 


fr. He muſt be more than Man who makes me trem- 
[Gre him to the Field with all the Odds (ble: 
it Juſtice on his Side, againſt my Tyrant: 8 


luce your lawful Prince, and you ſhal! {ee 
lan brave a Rebel Love has made your Son. 


tn. Read that: Lis with the Royal Si.n t ſign'd, 
nd given me by the 1 5 when Tim. ih. Wa ierve 


lo be perus d by you 

lor. reads.] 7 the King, 3 
h puge/ and alone fur V1 wing Cor, 
Ktorted dead : "eſcape re el u Rage, 
Wl bappier Times /hall call bis Courage ferth 
break my Fetters, or revenge my Fate, | 
Ill t. az Raymond educate as Bhs, 


% bin '1'orriimond- _ 
2 
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| 1400 me as a Man abandon'd o' er | 
Ip u etern- Letnargy of Love; 


l m. How cou'd your Heart rebel againſt your Reaſont᷑ 


. ** 1 

* — ere. " 0 = 
Ke ——ů— — wig ts oe es — 540: Adio 

ED rarities ! nm 
— 0 - — a 
— r 
— — 
* = 


> — 5 
— 4 —̃ 2 — MERE! LOI 
2 w 


ne — — 4. cron * 
* —— —— Via. tbe nnd <3. 
on. - + na” 
5 "nit SEE Va 


196 The Sranisn FRYAR. 
If J am he, that Son, that Torri/mond, © 
The World contains not ſo forlorn a Wretch ! 
Let never Man believe he can be happy! | 


For when I thought my Fortune moſt ſecure, 
One fatal Moment tears me from my Joys: 


'The Sword of Juſtice cuts upon the Knot, | 
And fevers em for ever. | 
Raym. True, it muſt. 

Tor. O cruel Man, to tell me that it muſt! 
If you have any Pity in your Breaſt, 
Redeem me from this Labyrinth of Fate, 

And plunge me in my firſt Obſcnrity : 

The Secret is alone between us two; | 
And though you wou'd not hide me from my ſelf, 
O yet be kind, conceal me from the World, 
And be my Father fill. N 


(Since I muſt uſe Authority no more) 

On theſe old Knees I beg you, ere I die, - 
That 1 may ſee your Father's Death reveng'd. 
Tor. Why, 'tis the only Bus'neſs of my Lit 
My Order's iſſu'd to recall the Army, 
And Bertrar's Death refolv'd. 
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No, if ſhe ſcape, you are your ſelf the Tyrant, 

And Murtherer of your Father. 8 

Tor. Cruel Fates, 5 

To what have you reſerv'd me! 
 Raym. Why that Sigh? 
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Before I tell my fatal Story out,) 
Th' Uſurper of my Throne, my Houſe's Ruin, 
The Murtherer of my Father, is my Wife! 
 Raym. O Horror! Horror! After this Alliance 
Let Tygers match with Hinds, and Wolves with Sheep, 
And every Creature couple with his Foe. 
How vainly Man deſigns, when Heav'n oppoſes! 
I bred you up te Arms, rais'd you to Power, 
Permitted you to fight for this Uſurper, 
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And when two Hearts were joyn'd by mutual Loye, 


Raym. Your Lot's too glorious, and the Proof's tw | 
Now, in the Name of Honour, Sir, I beg you [plan, 


Raym. And not the Queen's? O, ſhe's the chief Ofen. 
Shall Juſtice turn her Edge within your Hand? [der' F 


5 [Heart, =: 
Tor. Since you muſt know, (but break, O break, my 


14 


hed to fave a Crown, not hers, but yours, 
il to make ſure the Vengeance of this Day, 


It me but aſk, and I have done for ever: 
$/ojou yet love the Cauſe of all your Woes, 
(ris ſhe grown (as ſure ſhe ought to be) : 
lore odious to your Sight than Toads and Adders ? 
I fr. O there” s the utmoſt Malice of my Fate, 
Nhat I am bound to hate, and born to love! 
Ram. No more: — Farewel, my much lamented King. 
la.] J dare not truſt him with himſelf fo far, 
Io own him to the People as their ns 
kore their Rage has finiſh'd my Deſi 
In Jertran and the Queen, but in de Rant 
Yir'n of himſelf Il] fave him. Ee Raymond. 
for. Tis but a Moment ſince I have been King, 
ud weary on't already; I'm a Lover, | 
Jud lov'd, poſſeſs ; vet all theſe make me wretched ; 
Yd Heav'n has giv'n me Bleſſings for a Curſe. 
ih what a Load of Vengeance am I preſt, 
let never, never, can | hope. for Reſt; 
for when my heavy Burthen I remove, 
The Weight falls down, and cruſhes her I love. (2s: 


ACT v. SCENET 
SCENE, A Bea Cbanber. 


Enter Torriſmond. 


fr. Ore, Juſtice, Nature, Pity, and Revenge, 
Have kindled up a Wild-fire in my Breaff, 
ind Tam all a Civil-War within! 
Enter Queen and Tereſa at 4 Diftance. 
ly Leonora there! 
line is ſhe mine? my Father's Murtherer mins? 
0k! that J could, with Honour, love her more, 
br hate her leſs, with Reaſon ! See, ſhe weeps ; 
mn me nnd, or On; and knows not why 
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ſuch even this Day has ruin'd—One more Queſtion 
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J thus eſtrange my Perſon from her Bed! 
Shall I not tell her ? no: *twill break her Heart». 
;ShEl! know too ſoon her own and my Misfortuney . 
Qu. He's gone, and I am loſt; did'ſt thou not ſer 
His ſullen Eyes ? how gloomily they glanc'd: | 
He look'd not like the Torri/mond I lov'd. [cds Ylant f 
Jer. Can you not gueſs from whence this Change pig fer. 
Qu. No: there's the Grief, Tereſa : Oh, Tere! | Nene! 


Fain would ] tell thee what I feel within, fe onl) 
But Shame and Modeſty have ty'd my To 2 A. 
Yet, I will tell, that thou may*ft weep. wi y hes 
How dear, how ſweet his firſt Embraces were! 55 ſuedo 
With what a Zeal he join'd his Lips to mine! fg n 
And ſuck'd my Breath at every Word I ſpoke, When 


As if he drew his Inſpiration thence: 
While both our Souls came upward to our Mouths, 
As neighbouring Monarchs at their Borders meet: 
Lthought: Oh, no; *Tis falſe: I could not think} 
*T'was neither Life nor Death, but both in one. 

Ter. Then ſure his- Tranſports were not leſs than your, 

Qu. More. more! for by the high-hung Tapers Lan 
T cou'd diicern his Cheeks were glowing red, 
His very Eye. balls trembled with his Love, 
And ſparkl'd through their Caſements humid Fires: 
He ſigh'd. and kiſsd, breathꝰd ſhort, and wou'd have ſpoke, | 
But was too fierce to throw away the ime; 

All he cou'd ſay was Love and Leonora. 

Ter. How then can you ſuſpect im loſt fo ſoon ? 
Qu. Laſt Night he flew not with a Bridegroom' Hale, 
Which eageily prevents th* : ppointed Hcur ; 

T told the Clocks, and watch'd the waſting Light, 

And liſtned to each ſoftly-treading Step, 

In Hope 'twas he: but fill ir was not he. 

At laſt he came, but with ſuch alter'd Looks, 

So wild, fo ghaſtly, as if ſome Ghoſt had met him; 
All pale, and ſpeechleſs, he ſurvey'd me round; 


Then, with a Groan, he threw bimſelf a- bed, 


But far from me, as far as he cou'd move, | 

And fightd3 and toſs'd, and turn'd, but ſtill from me. | 
Ter. What, all the N ight ? 

Qu. Evn all the live long Night. 

At laſt: (for, bluſhing; I muſt tell thee all,) 


Ii J preſs'd his Hand, and laid me by his Side; 
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dit back, as if he touch'd a Serpent. 
- that I burſt into a Flood of LES, 
d him how I had offended him: 
Lanſyer'd nothing, but with Sighs and Groans, | 
6 reſtleſs paſt the Night: and at the Dawn 
ant from the Bed, and vaniſh'd. 
s . Sighs and Groans, 
Witneſs and Trembling, all are Signs of Love ; 
Fit only fears to make you ſhare his Sorrows. 


N. J wiſh ' twere ſo: but Love ſtill doubts the wort; 3 


ly heavy Heart, the Propheteſs of Woes, 
ſuebodes ſome In at Hand: To ſooth my Sadneſs, 
leg me the Song, which poor 2 made, 
J hen falſe Bireno left her. 
| | A SONG. 
FE . 
p Areavel. ungratsful in, 
Farewel my perjur'd Swain 3 
Let never injar'd Creature 
Believe a Man again. * 


The Pleaſure of poſſeſſing 
Surpaſſes all expreſſing, _ 
But tis too ſhort a Bleſſing, 

And Love zo0 my Pain. 
"Tis . to deceive us, 

In Pity of your Pam; -- 
| But when } Ve, you leave as 
P rail ai Jol M Vain. 

Before aue have deſcry d it, 

There is no Bliſs befids it; 

But ſhe that once has try'd it, 

5 Will aever — 1 ain. 
e The Paſfm you 1 
Mas only to obtain; 
But when the Charm is dal, 
The Charmer you diſdain. 15 
Vour Lowe by ours awe meaſure, 
F fo awe have loſt our Treaſure : 
ut dying is a Pleaſure, 
When living is a Pain. 
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WB ' . Ter. For Heav'n's Sake, Madam, moderate your Paſſion, . 


WI Then, then to be contemn'd ; then, then thrown off ; 


And loachſome: Oh! what Woman can bear loathſome? 
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PS Re-enter Torriſmond, = , 
Tor. Still the is here, and ſtill I cannot ſpeak; 1 
But wander like ſome diſcontented Ghoft, is t 
That oft appears, but is forbid to talk. (Gong ara | a 
L. O, Torrifmond, if you reſolve my Death, WM. 
You need no more, but to go hence again; 
Will you not ſpeak ? < 
Tor. I cannot. | | 
Qu. Speak ! oh, fpeak! 
Your Anger wou'd be kinder than your Silence, _ 
„ Ws We 
723 Do not ſigh, or tell me why you ſigh. 
or. Why do | live, ye Powers? | 
Au. Why do ] live, to hear you ſpeak that Word? 
Some black-mouth'd Villain has defam'd my Vinue. 
Por. No! No! Pray let me go. ES 


Bu. [ Kneeling. } You ſhall not $07... 
By all the Pleaſures of our Nuptial-bed, 
If ever I was lov'd, though now I'm not, 
By theſe true Tears, whick 
Bleed at my Eyes 

Tor. Riſe. 5 
Au. I will never riſe, 
J cannot chuſe a better Place to die. 

Tor. Oh! I wou'd ſpeak, but cannot. 

Qu. [ Rifing ] Guilt keeps you ſilent then; you loveme | 
What have I done? ye Powers, what have I done? [not; Th, 
To ſee my Youth, my Beauty, and my Love 
No ſooner gain'd, but lighted and betray'd: 
And like a Roſe juſt gather'd from the Stalk, '_ 
But only ſmelt, and cheaply thrown afide, 
To wither on the Ground. | 


from my wounded Heat . 


7 


Au. Why nam' thou Heav'n ? there is no Heav'n for 
Deſpair, Death, Hell, have ſeiz d my tortur'd Soul: Ine. 
When I had rais'd his groveling Fate from Ground, OF 
To Pow'r and Love, to Empire and to me ' 
When each Embrace was dearer than the firſt; _ 


It calls me old, and wither'd, and deform'd, 


The Turtle flies not from his billing Mate, 1 


. 
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ls the cloſer; but ungrateful Man, i 


 tarbarous Man, the more we raiſe our Love, 


Lnore we pall, and cool, and kill his Ardour. 


ds, Poyſon, Daggers, rid me of my Life ; 
A Death is welcome. 


%, Be witneſs all ye Powers that know my Heart; 
ald have kept the fatal Secret hid, 


fe has conquer'd, to her Ruin conquer'd : 
* take this Paper, read our Deſtinies; 


not; but m Kindnels to your ſelf, 


morantly ſafe. 
% No! give it me, 


| = though it be the Sentence of my Death : 
Then ſee how much unhappy Love hs made us. 


4 lara! Oh! 


me 
Nt; 


Or 
e [1 


have a thirſty Fever in my Soul, 


we were born when ſullen Planets reign vd: 
n each the other's Influence oppos'd, 

(drew the Stars to Factions at our Birth. 

| better, better had it been for us, 


kt we had never ſeen, or never lov'd. 


HY. There is no Faith in Heav'n, if Heav'n ſays ſs, 


(dare not give it. 
y. As unwillingly, 
ilyould reach out Opium to a F riend 


Wy in Torture, and defir'd to die. [Gives the Paper, 


tow you have it, ſpare my Sight the Pain 
being what a forld of Tears it coſts you. 
\ flently enjoy your Part of Grief, © 
Aare the 1ad Inheritance with me. 


® 


tne but Fe Eaſe, and let me die. 


Enter 1 


| I Arm, arm, my Lord ; the City-bands are up, 


| With Deſi to uniſh Bertran, and revenge the 
Worder'd ſo. Wes rk | 


Then you're betray'd, my Lord. 


w beating, Colours flying, Shouts confus'd; 
wſring | in a Heap, like (warming Hives, 
ing in a Moment. 


ite, they block the Cattle kept by Bertra? an, 
Wy by they cry, Down with the Palace, fire it, 


[ Exe. Queen and Tereſa, 
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Somewhat mult be reſolv'd, and ſpeedily. 12 
How ſay' ſt thou, my Lorenzo ? dar'ſt thou be 


Bear Arms againſt my Father? he begat me; 


For his own, ſure enough: for me he knew not: 


No, that's Boy's Play, ſay I. 
For then, Lands and Tenements commit no Treaſon. 


my Father to be little better than a Rebel, and therelc 
 Pil do my beſt to ſecure him, for your Sake; in Ha 
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Pull out th* uſurping Queen. | 17 
Tor. The Queen, Lorenzo'! durſt they name the O 
Lor. It railing and reproaching be to name her; WW 
Tor. O Sacrilege l ſay quickly who commands WY 
This vile blaſpheming Rout? 
Lor. I'm loth to tell you, ; 
But both. our Fathers thruſt em headlong onn 
And bear down all before em. 
Tor. Death and Hell! 3 


10 


12 
1 
ne 

k 
Then 


1 and | 
5 


A Friend, and once forget thou art a Son, Ji! 
To help me ſave the Queen? | = I 
Lor. [Afide. ] Let me conſider ;. 5 


That's true; but for whoſe Sake did he beget me? I" 


Oh! but ſays Conſcience: Fly in Nature's Face? WF 
But how, if Nature fly in my Face firſt? | 
Then Nature's the Aggreſſor: Let her look tot 
le gave me Life, and he may take it back: 


. 


?Tis Policy for Son and Father to take different Sided: 


. To Tor. | Sir, upon mature Conſideration, I hate tow 


you may ſecure him hereafter for my Sake. 

Tor. Put on thy utmoſt Speed to head the Tro, 
Which every Moment I expect tarrive:  _ 
Procla im me, as I am, the lawful King: 4 


I need not caution thee for Raymond's Life, 1 
Though I no more muſt. call him Father now. by 
Lor. [Afide.PHow ! not call him Father? I ſee Prat hy 
ment alters a Man ftrangely, this may ſerve me foraUt 1 
of Inſtruction, to caſt off my Father when I am en 
Methought too, he call'd himſelf the lawful King u. 
mating ſweetly ; that he knows what's What with en 
Sovereign Lady: Well, if I rout my Father, as nope N 
Heaven I ſhall, lam. in a fair Way to be a Prince % N 


Blood. Farewel General; I'll bring up thoſe that hal 


try what Mettle there is in Orange tawny. vo | 
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T5. [4 the Door,] Haſte. here, command the 
Gyards be all drawn up 
way x the Palace 19845 By 1 Ten * 
Tempeſt, and deſerve the Name of King. 
lara, beauteous in thy Crimes, * x 
mer were Hell and Heaven ſo match'd before 1 
i upward, Fair, but as thou look'ſt on me; 
Ein all the Bleſt. will beg, that thou may ſt live, 
Ji even my Father's Ghoſt his Death forgive. [ Zæit. 
SC E N E The Palace-Vard. 
Drums and Trumpets auithin. 
Inter Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro, and their Party. 
tym. Now, valiant Citizens, the Time is come, 
(how your Coura age, and your Loyalty: 
n have a Prince of Sancho's Royal I lood,..- 
r Darling of the Heavens, and Joy of Earth; 1 
Then he's produc'd, as ſoon he ſhall, among you; 
bak, what will you adventure to re-ſeat him. 
[yon his Father's Throne? 
bm. Our Lives and F ortunes. Jp ; 
Bom. What then remains to perfect our . 8 
kt o'er the Tyrant's Guards to force our Way? 
Onn. Lead on, lead on. 
[Drums and Trumpets on the other Side: | 
Enter Torriſmond and his Party: As they are going, 
to fieht, he ſpeaks. © 
for. [To his.) Hold, hold your Arms. 
Ram. [Fo his.] Retire. 
4hh. What means this Pauſe? 
Ped. Peace: Nature works within R 
Torr. and Raym. go apart. 
ſr. How comes it, good old Man, that we two..meet: 
hu theſe harſh Terms! thou very reverend Rebel ? | 
They venerable Traytor, in whoſe Face 
Wd hoary Hairs Treaſon is ſanQtified :: 
Ind Sir's black Dye ſeems: blanch'd by Age to Virtue, 
M fam. What Treaſon is it to redeem my King, 
to reform the State? 
br. That's a ſtale Cheat: 
e primitive Rebel, Lucifer, firſt us'd it, 


a the firſt Reforiner of che Sies. 


Ram. 
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Raym. What, if I ſee my Prince miſtake a Popſa, f l 
Call it a Cordial? Am I then a Traytor, 
Becauſe I hold his Hand, or break the Glaſ ? 
Ter. How dar'ſt thou ſerve thy King againſt his Wil? 5. 
Raym. Becauſe tis then the only Time to ſerve hin, I Ion. 
Tor. I take the Blame of all upon my elf. - 


Diſcharge thy Weight on me. 
EKReaym. O, never. never! = 

Why, *tis to leave a Ship toſs'd in a Tempeſt 

Without the Pilot's Care. 

Tor. Vil puniſh thee, | 

By Heav'n, I will, as I wou'd puniſh Rebels, 

Thou ftubborn loyal Man. e 
ERNaym. Firſt let me ſen 3 

Her puniſh'd who miſ-leads you from your Fame, 

Then burn me, hack me, hew me into Pieces, 
And I ſhall die well pleas'd. 

or. Proclaim my Title, oe 
To fave th* Effuſion of my Subjects Blood, and thox Won. 
Be as my Foſter- Father near my Breaſt, [ſhalt fill h: 

And next my Leonora. | | It 
 Raym. That Word ftabs me. | 14 
You fhall be ſtill plain Jorriſinond with me, 
Th' Abettor, Partner, (if you like that Name) 
The Husband of a Tyrant, but no King; 

Till you deferve that Title by your Juſtice. 
1 Tor. Then, farewel Pity, I will be obey'd. 5. 
[To the People.] Hear, you miſtaken Men, whoſe Loyalty 
© Runs headlong into Treaſon: See your Prince. | | 
In me behold your murther'd Sancho's Son; 
Diſmiſs your Arms; and I forgive your Crimes. 

Raym. Believe him not; he raves ; his Words are lo * 
As Heaps of Sand, and ſcattering, wide from Senſe. . 
Vou ſee ke knows not me, his natural Father; 1 
But aiming to poſſeſs th' uſurping Queen, 
So high he's mounted in his airy Hopes, 


b it That now the Wind is got into his Head, 


And turns his Brains to Frenzy. 3 

Tor. Hear me yet, I am —— | 

ERaym. Fall on, fall on, and hear him not: 
But ipare his Perſon for his Father's Sake. 


Pet. 
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T1 Letme come, if he be mad, I have that ſhall cure 
bk There not a Surgeon in all Arragon has ſo much 
unity as I have at breathing of the Temple- Vein. 
My Right for me! 9 
s. Our Liberty for us! : 
(ar. Liberty, Liberty! — [As they are ready to fight, 
Enter Lorenzo and his Party. | 
I on Forfeit of your Lives, lay down your Arms. 
I. How, Rebel, art thou there ? | 
ls. Take your Rebel back again, Father mine. The 
KT barty are Rebels to the Conquerors, I have been 
- Withead with your butting Citizens; I have routed | 
r erd; I have diſperſt them; and now they are 
aud quietly, from their extraordinary Vocation of 
ag in the Streets, to their ordinary Vocation of 
Nag in their Shops. 5 1 8 
- Yr. ſto Raym.] You ſee tis vain contending with 
 Wunledge what I am. | [the Truth, 
lon. You are my King: wou'd you wou'd be your 
J fatal Fondneſs, you betray [own : 
JW fame and Glory to th? Uſurper's Bed: 
de Fruits of Blood and Parricide, 
W your own Crown from Leonora's Gift, 
Wig your Father's Murtherer in your Arms. 
Y Enter Queen, Tereſa, and Women. 
Bb. No more: behold the Queen. 
n. Behold the Baſilisk of Torri/mond, 
"Fills him with her Eyes. I will ſpeak on, 
Wil is of no farther Uſe to me: 1 
Aare chaſfer'd it before for Vengeance: 
eit go for Fgilingng. „ 
Le.] My Heart ſinks in me while I hear him 
e ſlacken'd Fibre drops its Hold, speak, 
ure letting down the Springs of Life 
the Name of Father awes me ſtill. Sy 
JW the Crowd: For you, now J have conquer'd, 
er with Honour your Demands. „„ 
0 Abb. Now, Sir, who proves the Trayter? 
lence is true to me, it always whiſpers right 
Ulre my Regiment to back it. ; 
[Exeunt omnes prater Torr. Raym. and Leon. 


— — 


Tor. 


Say but you hate me not. 


When Virtue, Majeſty, and hoary AS [up "| 


To pardon Sancho's Death. 
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_ Tor. O Leonora, what can Love do more? 
T have 5 s'd your ill Fate to the utmoſt; 
Combated Heaven and Earth to keep you mine: 
And yet at laſt that Tyrant, Juſtice! Oh —— 

u. Tis paſt, tis paſt : and Love is ours no mare; | 
Vet I complain not of the Powers above; 
They made m'a Miſer's Feaſt of Happineſs, 
And bd not furniſh out another Meal. 
Now, by yon” Stars, by Heaven, and Earth, and Ma 
By all my Foes at once; I ſwear, my 7 why ah 
That to have had you mine for one ſhort Day, 
Has cancel'd half my mighty Sum of Woes: 


Tor. I cannot hate you. 

- Raym. Can you not? ſay that once more; 
That all the Saints may witneſs it againſt you. 

Qu. Cruel Raymond! - 
Can he not puniſh me, but he muſt hate? 
O-!. *tis not · Juſtice, but a brutal Rage,” ---: 3 
Which hates th' Offender's Perſon with his Crimes: . 
F have enough to overwhelm one Woman, 
To loſe a Crown and Lover in a Day: 
Let Pity lend a Tear when Rigour ſtrikes. | 

Raym: Then, then you ſhould have thought of Th 


Pleaded for Sancho's Life. 

224. My future Days ſhall be one whole Contrib 
A Chapel will I build with large Endowment, 
Where every Day an hundred aged Men 4 
Shall all hold up their wither'd Hands to Heaven, | 


Tor. See, Raymond, ſee : She makes a large Andi 
Sancho is dead: no Puniſhment of her 
Can raiſe his cold ſtiff Limbs from the dark Gras! 15 
Nor can his bleſſed Soul look down from Heavens bs 
Or break th' eternal Sabbath of his Reſt, - 5 
To ſee, with Joy, her Miſeries on Eartn. wh 

Raym. Heaven may forgive a: Crime to 1 „ 
For Heaven can judge if Penitcnce be true: Wh, 
But Man who knows not Hearts, ſhould make Examplt 
Which „ like a Warnin S Tiece, muſt be mot o, Wii. 
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Pitt the reſt from Crimes. 
Had 1 but known that Sancho was his Father, 
ad have pour'd a Deluge of my Blood 
e one Drop of his. 
e % Mark that, inexorable Raymond, mark! 
Tis fatal Ignorance that caus'd his Death. = 
Ine: What, if ſhe did not know he was your F. ather ? 
bew he was a Man, the beſt of Men, 
ens [mage double-ſtamp' d, as Man and King. 
u He was, he was, ev'n more than you can ſay, 
tet 
lum: But yet you barbarouſly murther'd him. 
4. He will not hear me out! 
„ Was ever Criminal forbid to plead? ? 
Tt jour ill-manner'd Zeal. 
Fon. Sing to him, Syren ; 
I hall top my Ears: now mince the Sin, 
nollify Damnation with a Phraſe: 
e conſented not to Sancho's Death, 
* barely not forbadd it. 
I Hard-hearted Man, I yield my guilty Cauſe; 
tl my Guilt was caus'd by too much Love. 
Wl, for Jealouſy of Empire, fought 
Wit $anch's Death, Sanchs had od before. 
Mw always in my Power to take his Life: 
MW litereſt never could my Conſcience blind, 
Il Love had caſt a Miſt before my Eyes; 
made me think his Death the only Means 
ch could ſecure my Throne to Jorriſinond. 
lr. Never was fatal Miſchief meant fo kind, 
tral ſhe gave has taken all away. _ 
Wcious Pow'rs ! is this to be reſtor'd? 


res u be worſe depos'd than Sancho was. = 
185 inn. Heaven has reſtor d you, you depoſe your ſelf: 


„chen young Kings begin with Scorn of Juſtice, 
& make an Omen to their after Reign, 

1 their Annals in the foremoſt Pa | 

lr. No more; leſt you be made the el Example, 
oj wow how I can puniſh. 

Once again: 


thr be made your Father's Sactiee, 


— — — 
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Jo lengthen out the Payment of my Tears, 


Now, Raymond, now be fatisfy'd at laſt. 
Faſting and Tears, and Penitence and Prayer 
Shall do dead Sancho Juſtice every Hour. 


I'll leave you in the Height of all my Love, 
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And after make me hers. | 'F 
Tor. Condemn a Wife! N 

That were t' atone for Parricide with Murther! | 
Raym. Then let her be divorc'd ! we'll be content eto 

With that poor ſcanty Juſtice : Let her part. I 0 
Tor. Divorce! that's worſe than Death, tis Dead A unk 
Qu. The Soul and Body part not with ſuch Pain, Lot 


As I from you: but yet 'tis juſt, my Lord: * 
I am th' Accurſt of Heaven, the Hate of Eartk, kt! 
Your Subjects Deteſtation, and your Ruin: Hin! 


And therefor fix this Doom upon my ſelf. lor 
Tor. Heav'n! Can you wiſh it? to be mine no mo Hm 
Qu. Ves, I can wiſh it, as the deareſt Proof, 

And laſt that I can make you of my Love. 
To leave you bleſt, I would be more accurſt 4 

Than Death can make me; for Death ends our Wow, 

And the kind Grave ſhuts up the mournful Scene: I 
But I would live without you; to be wretched long: 
And hoard up every Moment of my Life, - |} 


Till ev'n fierce Raymond, at the laſt ſhall ſay, 


Now let her die, for ſhe has griev'd enough. 


Tor. Hear this, hear this, thou Tribune of the People: ＋ 


+ Thou zealous, publick Blood-hound hear, and melt. Wii 


Raym. [ Aſide.] I could cry now, my Eyes grow Wy 

But yet 4 Kart holds out. Shs, [mani Who 
Qu. Some ſolitary Cloyſter will I chuſe, WH 1 

And there with holy Virgins live immur'd: t 

Coarſe my Attire, and ſhort ſhall be my Sleep, 

Broke by the melancholy midnight-Bell : 0 


 Raym | 4frde. By your Leave, Manhood![ Wipes bis N 
Ter. Re weeps, now he's vanquiſh'd. —_— ' 

Raym. No! "Tis a falt Rheum that ſcalds my Et. 
Qu. If he were vanquiſh'd, I am till unconguer'd. | 


Ev'n when my Heart is beating out its Way, 


And ftruggles to you moſt, 


Farewel, a laſt Farewel ! my dear, dear Lord, | 


Remember me ; ſpeak, Raymond, will you let lin 
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he remember Leonora's Love, 
Ki fed a parting Tear to her Misfortunes ? 7 
Fin. [Almoft crying. ] Yes, yes, he ſhall; pray go. 
Tf. Now, by my Soul, ſhe ſhall not go: why Raymond, 
ere Tear is worth a Father's Life; 55 
Seto my Arms, come, my fair Penitent, 
o got think what future Ills may fall, 
ank deep Draughts of Love, and loſe 'em all. 
M, | [Exit Tor. with the Queen. 
un. No Matter yet, be has my Hook within him. 
ee him frisk and flounce, and run and roul, 
unk to break his Hold: He toils in vain. 
Love, the Bait he gorg'd ſo greedily, 
Funke him fick, and then I have him ſure. 
Enter Alphonſo and Pedro, 
BW. Brother, there's News from Bertran; he deſires 
tance to the King, and cries aloud, 
ay ſhall end our Fears of Civil War: 
Wi afe Conduct he entreats your Preſence, 
u you would be ſpeedy. | 
. Though I loath 5 
Inytor's Sight, I'll go: Attend us here. [ Exit. 
Tt Gomez, Elvira, Dominick, it Officers to 
| make the Stage as full as poſſible. 
by, how now, Gomez ; What mak'ſt thou 
„ Wt) a whole Brother-hood of City-Bailiffs? Why, 
WWwkeſt like Adam in Paradiſe, with his Guard of 
wh, About him. 1 | „ 
Ay, and a Man had Need of them, Don Pedro: 
ue the two old Seducers, a Wife and Prieſt, 
be and the Serpent, at my Elbow. 
PD. og Notice how uncharitably he talks of 
len. | 
Indeed you are a charitable Belſwagger : My Wife 
Fire, Fire; and you brought out your Church- 
% and call'd for Engines to play againſt it. 
| lam ſorry you are come hither to accuſe your 
Fl * Education has been virtuous, her Nature mild 


He. N 


el ſhe's eaſy with a Vengeance, there's a 
Wlonel has found her fo. 
5 Alph, 


OT TEES — 
* 


r e 
. 


I have liv'd with her with all the Innocence of a My” 


hm for diſturbing of my Sleep. 


the Church did not marry you for that. 


Com. Where you make Doctrines for the People | 


for all your Verbum Sacerdotis, 1'll ſpeak. Truth 
| Words, and then you may come afterwards, and he 
the Clock as you uſe to do. For, let me tell you,Gall 


all Spain : that's a bold Word now. 


Comex? 


| houſhold Plague, and, Lord have Mercy n 1 f. 
Dom. Now he reviles Marriage, which ved | 


and Heels forall that! But, as for my Wife up f 
dile of Nils, ſhe has wickedly and alte al l 
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Alph She came a ſpotleſs Virgin to your. Bed. 


Gom. And ſhe's a ſpotleſs Virgin ſtill for werd | 
ver the worſe for my Wearing, I'll take my Ou 


'Threeſcore ; like a peaceable Bedfellow as 1 am. 
Elv. Indeed, Sir, IJ have no Reaſon to compli 


Dom. A fine Commendation. you have given you 


. Ped. Came, come, your Grievances, your Grie 
Dom. Why noble Ss PII tell you, 
Gom. Peace F ryar ! and let me ſpeak, firſt. _ I an 1 
Plaintiff. Sure you think you are in the Pulp wie. 
you preach by Hours. _ f 
Dom. And you edify by Minutes. 


Uſes and A pplications for your ſelves... 
Ped. Gomez, give Way to the old Gentleman inbla 
Gom. No! the tother old Gentleman in black 

take me if I do; 1 will ſpeak firit! nay, 1 will, bn 


men, he fhall lye and forſwear himſelf with any + 


Dom. Let him alone; let him alone: I ſhall f 
him back with a Circum- 1 I warrant w_ Wii 
 Alph. Well what have vou: to ſay againſt your Wi | 


Gem. Why, I fay, in the firſt Place, that I and; 
Men are married for our Sins, and. that our Wiyes . 
Judgment; that a Batchelor-Cobler is a happier N | 
than a Prince in Wedlock ; that we are all viſt 


be written on all our Doors. 
ſeven bleſſed Sacraments, 


Gem,” Tis liker one of the ſeven deadly Sins: 5. , if 
your beſt on't, I care not; *tis but bien a — 1 
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aldom of me her anointed Sovereign Lord: and 
Help of the aforeſaid Fryar, whom Heaven 
bd, and with the Limbs of one Colonel Hernando, 
maker of this City, deviliſhly contriv'd to ſteal 
Way, and under her Arm feloniouſly to bear 
kt of Diamonds, Pearls and other Jewels, to 
Wile of 30000 Piſtoles. Guilty, or not guilty ; 
oy thou Culprit? | | 
Falſe and ſcandalous ! Give me the Book. I'll 
Wy corporal Oath point- blank againft every Parti- 
Wii this Charge. a 
And fo will J. | 
Sn. As 1 was walking in the Streets, telling my 
ad praying to my ſelf, according to my uſual 
heard a foul Out-cry before Gomez his Portal; 
JW Vife, my Penitent, making doleful Lamentati- 
llereupon, making what Haſte my Limbs would 
Wie, that are erippl'd with often kneeling, I faw 
ung and fiſting her moſt unmercifully ; where- 
ung Chriſtian Arguments with him to deſiſt he 
erh upon me, without Reſpect to my Sacerdo- 
es, puſh'd me from him, and turn'd me about 
anger and a thumb, juſt as a Man would ſet 
ep. Mercy, quoth I. Damme, quoth he. And 
aued labouring me, 'till a good-minded Colonel 
E. as Heaven ſhall ſave me, I had never 


0 Lord! O Lord! | | 
Ay, and O Lady! O Lady too! I redouble my 
| tad never ſeen him. Well, this noble Colonel, 
ite Gentleman, was for taking the weaker Part 
be ſure —whereupon this Gomez flew upon him 
ngon, got him down, the Devil being ſtrong in 
W gave him Baſtinado upon Baſtinado, and Buffet 
ft, which the poor meek Colonel, being pro- 

with a moſt Chriſtian Patience. _ 
Who? he meek? I'm ſure I quake at the very 
Mof him; why, he's as fierce as Khodomont, he 

t and Battery upon my Perſon, beat me into 
aburs of the Rainbow. And every Word this 
e Prieſt has utter'd is as falſe as the —_—_ 
| | ut 


} 
: 
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But if you want a thorough-pac'd Lyar that will H x 
- through thick and thin, ky toa un + oh 

7 Enter Lorenzo, who comes behind the Company, and I 
| at his Father's Back unſeen, over-againf Gomes Wu, 

Lor. | Aſide.] How now ! What's here to do? my 
a trying, as I live, and that before my own Father: 
Fourſcore take him for an old bawdy Magiſtrate, i, 
ſtands like the Picture of Madam Juſtice, with x Pap; 
Scales in his Hand, to weigh Lechery by Ounces. iſ 
Alph. Well — but all this while, who is this 

Hernando? | 

Gom. He's the firſt-begotten of Beelzebub, wil 
Face as terrible as Demogorgon. 1 
Lorenzo peeps over Alphonſo; Hil 

as and flares at Gomez. 
No! I lye, I lye: | 
He's a very proper handſome Fellow ! well proports 
ed, and clean ſkap'd, with a Face like a Cherubm. 
Ped. What, backward and forward. Cn 
thou hunt counter ? „ "i 
Alph. Had this Colonel any former Deſign upon} 
Wife? for, if that be prov'd, you ſhall have Julie 
Gom. [ Aſide.] Now I dare ſpeak ; let him loo 
dreadfully as he will. I fay, Sir, and I will prove uy 
he had a lewd Deſign upon her Body, and attempiau 
corrupt her Honeſty. [ Lor. /ifts up his Fift clencht at 
I confeſs my Wife was as willing — as himſfef al 
I believe, twas ſhe corrupted him; for I have N 
him formerly a very civil and modeſt Perſon. 


— 


Elu. You ſee, Sir, he contradicts himſelf at g.! 
Word: he's plainly mad. 8 1 
Auapb. Speak boldly, Man! and ſay what thou i, o 
ſtand by: did he ſtrike thee ? _ 

Com. I will ſpeak boldly : he ſtruck me on the 111 

before my own Threſhold, that the very Wals MN 
Shame on him. | Lor. holds , MN 
TDis true, I gave him Provocation, for the Man! un 
peaceable a Gentleman as any is in all Spain. is Ku; 
Dom. Now the Truth comes out, in 8 r 1 


Pea. ] believe the Fryar has bewitch d him. 


* 


br my Part, I ſee no Wrong that has been 
- „ no Wrong? why, he raviſh'd me with 
of two Soldiers, carried me away Vi & A, 
would have put me into a Plot 5 4 the Go- 
* Lor. holds up again. 
els, I never could endure the Government, be- 
Wins tyrannical: but my Sides and Shoulders are 
al blue, as I can ftrip and ſhew the Marks of 
10 * Lor. again. 
tat might happen too by a Fall that I got ye - 
con the Pebbles. All laugh. 
+ Freſh Straw, and a dark Chamber: a moſt 
i [udgment, there never comes better of railing 
de Church. l | 
Why, what will you have me ſay? I think you'll 
„ mad: Truth has been at my Tongue's End 
Hour, and I have not Power te bring it out, 
rolf this bloody-minded Colonel. 
Phat Colonel? 


* 


ny, my Colonel: I mean, my Wife's Colonel, 
pers there to me like my Malus Genius, and 
book me 2 : | 


i [ſarning.] Now you are mad indeed, Gomes ; 
a my Son Lorenzo. 5 
a". How ? your Son Lorenzo! it is impoſſible. 
it; Ol As true as your Wife Ekvira is my Daughter. 
; KC . have I taken all this Pains about a 
er? | | 
x No, you have taken ſome about me: I am 
| you are her Brother, my Sides can ſhew the 
W of our Alliance. _ CI fo 
w Lor. You know I put your Siſter into a Nun- 
* i a ſtrict Command not to ſee you, tor fear 
1's Of Wild have wrought upon her to have taken the 
ech was never my Intention: and conſequent- 
We red her without your Knowledge, that it might 
flak your Power to prevent it. 


len fee, Brother, I had a natural Affection 


it 


100 


{ U 
1 


|, ö 
1 „ 
+ 


Lor. 


_—_ 
Ms TI * 
a. » "IR 
” BY; lt e 
« * ** 
- *. 


2 TeSpanien Favan,. 


| Lor. What a delicious Harlot have I loſt! Now, Ml: 
| upon me, for being ſo near a-kin to the. 
3 Flv. However, we are both beholden to Fr 
1 nicł, the Church is an indulgent Mother, the netz 
| to do her Part. \ "NF 
| Dom. Heaven! what will become of me? 
Com. Why, you are not like to trouble Heaven; thi 
fat Guts were never made for mounting. 
Lor. I ſhall make bold to diſburthen him of my M 
dred Piſtoles, to make him the lighter for his Joungllh 
Indeed tis partly out of Conſcience, that I may nol 
acceſſary to his breaking his V ow of Poverty. 
 _ Atþh. I have no ſecular Power to reward the N 
you have taken with my Daughter: But I thall dot. 
Proxy, Fryar, your Biſhop's my Friend, and is toon 
neſt, to let ſuch as you infect a Cloyſter. 
Gom. Ay, do Father-in-Law, let him be ſtript a 
Habit, and diſ-order'd —— I would fain ſee him 
in Quirpo, like a cas'd Rabbit, without his holy N 
upon his Back, that the World may once behold the 
ſide of a Fryar. 8 + 
Dom. tarewel, kind Gentlemen: I give you al 
Bleſſing before I go. | | 
May your Siſters, Wives, and Daughters, be fog 


turally lewd, that they may have no Occafion Wl 
Devil to tempt, or a Fryar to Pimp for em. 
1 5 LEæit, with a Rabble puſbiꝶ 4 
Enter Torriſmond, Leonora, Bertran, Ray mas, 
: . Tereſa, Oc. 2 
Tor. He lives! he lives! my Royal Father, lin 
Let every one partake the general Joy. IF 
Some Angel with a golden '1'rumpet ſound, 
King Sancho lives! and let the echoing Skies 
From Pole to Pole reſound, King Sancho lives! 
O Ber ran, oh! no more my Foe, but Brether: i 
One Act like this blots out a Thouſand Crimes "F.. 
er. 808 Men, when tis their Intereſt, 7 


: | = 7 
I muſt confeſs, I counſel'd Sancho's Murtheri Yi 
And urg'd the Queen by ipecious Arguments. 
But ſtill, ſuſpecting that her Love was change, = ; 
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bad the Rumour of his Death, 
Wind the very Soul of her Deſigns : 
eat you know was anſwering to my Fears: 
er the Odium of the Fact on me, Fg 
Wmblickly avow'd her Love to you. 
Wo. Heaven guided all to ſave the Innocent, 
I plead no Merit, but a bare Forgiveneſs. 
> Not only that, but Favour : Sancho's Life, 
ter by Virtue or Deſign preſerv'd, 
(all within my Power. 
Wy Prayers are heard; 
Wl have notning farther to deſire, 
lacks's Leave to authorize our Marriage. 
ch! fear not him! Pity and he are one; 
raful a K ing did never live; 5 
Ib revenge, and eaſy to forgive: 
k the bold Conſpirator beware, 
taven makes Princes its peculiar Care. 
 [Excunt omnes. 
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e none Pm ſure, whois a Friend to Love, 
| 15 will our Fryar s Character approve- 
wef Spark among you ſometimes needs 
Wi Hep, for charitable Deeds. 
eb, alas ! (as Rome objects) does want 
h Comforts for the falling Saint: 
art uns them their Whore-Converts, and m7) be 
; Leaf of the Growth of Popery. 
met's Religion came in Faſhion, 
lage Leave it gave to Fornication. 


WM te Guile, if you can pay for't auell; 
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There is no Dives in the Roman Hell. + 
Gold opens the firait Gate, and lets him in: 
But auunt of Money is a Mortal Sin. 
For all befides you may diſcount to Heaven, 


And drop à Bead to keep the 7. allies en. 


De Bawd's beft Mask is the grave Fryar's Hod. 


Though. Vice #o more a Clergy-Man diſpleafes, 
Than Doctors can be thought to hate Diſeaſes. 
*Tis by your living ill, that they live avell, 

By your Debauches their fat Paunches favell, 


is a Mock-War between the Prieſt and Devil; 


When they think fit, they can be wery civil. 
As fomt, aubo did French Counſels firfll auvantt, 
To blind the World, have rail'd in Print at France. 


Thus do the Clergy at your Vices bacwl, 
That with more eaſe. they may engroſs them all. 


By damning yours, they do their own maintain. 
A: Church-Mar's Godlineſs is always Gain. © 
Hence to their Prince they «will ſuperior be; 


if Aud Civil Treaſon grows Church-Loyalty: ?- 

© They boaſt the Gift of Heaven is in their Power; © 
Mell may they give the God they can devour. © 
Still to the Sick and Dead their Claims they layi 


For 'tis on Carrion that the Vermin priy. © 


| ij Nor have they leſs Dominion on our Life, 


They trot ihe - Husband, and they pace the Wife. x 


Nouxe up yu Cuckalds of the Northern Climes, 
And learn from Sweden to prevent ſuch Crimes. 


Unman the Fryar, and leave the holy Drone 
To. hum in his forſaken Hive alone; * 4 
He'll work no Honey when his Sting is gone. 


| Your Wives and Daughters ſoon will-leave the Cl | 


When they, have lofi the Sound of Aaron's Belli. 
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